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VERTUOUSLYNOBLE AND 


TRULY HONORABLE: LADY, 
The Lady 


CATHERINE. MOH LN, 
Wife to the Lord' Warwick Mobun,' Baron of: 
Okehampton, my highly honored L 0 RD. 


May it t pleaſe your Ladiſbip, _ 
i Adam, Imbolden'd: by: yoor:ac- 
- -buſtomed candor :atnd unmerited 
S 5 WW favours 'to things: of the like 

I nature, though diſproportion'd 
* worrh!: (Becauſe this: Elicelle 
ſeems to contrad thoſe: perfeRi- 
ons her Sex hath been inveſted: with; which are 
as efſential to your Ladiſhip, +5 ligheitacbeSun) 
I preſumed to fecure this innocent Orphan from 
the Thunder-ſhocks of the preſent blaſting age, 
under the fafe proteQing wreathof your name; 
which (I am confidenc) the vertues of none can 
ore juſtly challenge, then thoſe of your Ladi. 
0 ip; who alone may ſeem to quicken the Jifelels 
Scene,and to demonſtrate its poſlibility ; reducing 
Fables? into Praicks ; bymiking as great honour 
A 2 viſible 
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"To Mr. Alexander Gonghe upon his publiſhing. 
The excellent Play call'd the 2urer ; 
or the Excellencie of her Sex. 


where dead rxiamples qnithning art revives : 
By which the players atefſ# them/elves, and we. 

By them may forme a living | 

To let thoſe ſullicd, lie in age in-daſt | 

Or break.them with preteae.of fis and juſt. 

Is a rude cruelty, as if you. can 

Pat on the chriſtian, and put of the.man. 

But muſt all morall handſomnes tadoe 

eA14 may not be 417i us ard eivilk 100, 

What tho:1gh we dare not ſay the Ports art 

Can ſave while it delights, pleaſe aud converts 

Or that blackfriers we heare Whieh un this a te 


[ F Pla yes be looking glaſſes of our lives , 


Fell when it nes 4 church gnut when a ſtages oo = ly 
p | WO - di \ My $8 29S 4 
Or that the * Preſbiters that once dwelt there, *'n tC orige, 
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Prayed and thriv'd though the playhouſe were ſo ze..r. 
Yet thi we dare affirme there 38 more gain 

In ſeeing men att vice then vertue fain; 

And he leſs tempts a danger that delights 

In profeſt players then cloſe Hypocrites , 

(anthere-no {> our to the ſcene be ſhown 
Becau(cack H{etcher Wa: Biſbops /e 07, 

Or ſonar that orart 15: 00ndemn'd dog you 

T hink_poers therefore Antichriſtian too; 

Js it unlawfull ſince the ſtage down 

To make the preſs att : where no ladies ſwonne 
At the red coates intruſ6on-; noxe are ft rip t; 
No Hyſtriomaſtix has. thecopy whip't ... | 

No mand on Womens cloths: the guiltles preſſe 

Weares its own innocent garments': its oWn'dreſſe , | / 
Such as free nature made it : Let it come | 
Forth Midwife Gough, (cldrety;andif ſonre | 4. Dk. 
Like not the make or beaurie:df the play. + Nd 8 
Bear witnes to *t and comfedentJyyeye r\ Naa) 
Such a relict as once-the ſtagadid vn, i SD 
Tagenuous Reader, merits to be kyown. 
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For Plays. 


TD 0 you not Hawke ? Why mayn't we have a Play? 
Both are but recreations. Tow ll ſay 


Diſeaſes which have made Phyſitians dumb, 

By healthful excerciſe arc overcome. 

And Crimes eſcap'd all other laws, have been 
Found out, and puniſh'd by the curious Scene. 

Are Stazes hurtful for the ill they teach, 

And needleſs for the good ? Which Pulpits preach : 
Then ſports are Garefol, for the time they loſe, 
And —_ to the good, which labour does. 
Permit 'm both; or if you will allow 


"The minde no Hawke, leave yours, andeo to Plough. 


EDMOND ROOKW OOD. 


To Mr. Gonghe, upon the publication of the Play, 
CilI'd, the QUEEN, or the Excellency 0 


'E OUGHE, Inthi little Preſent you create 
Your ſelf a Trophee, may become a State ; 
For you that preſerve wit, may equally 
Be ranck'd with thoſe defend our Liberty , 
And though in this ill treated Scene of ſenſe , 
The general learning « but in pretence 
Or le infus'd like th' Eaſtern Prophet's Dove, 
To whiſper us, Religion, Honour, Love; 
Tet 


Yet the more Generous race of men Rvives 
This Lamp of Knowledge, and like Primitives 
In\Gaves fearleſs of *Martyrdomrehearſe | 
he almoſt breathleſs, now, Dramatick werſe. 

How in the next age will our Touth lament 
The loſs of wit, condem'd to baniſhment. 

Wit that the duller rout deſpiſe, cauſe they 
Miſs it in what their Fealons Prieſts diſplay - 
For Prieſts in melancholy Jeal admit 

Onely a grave formality for wit ; 

And would have thoſe that govern us comply. 
And cheriſh their fallacious tyranny. 

But wherein States can no advantage gain; 
They harmleſs mirth improperly reſtrain ;, 
Since men cannot be naturally call d free, 

If Rulers claim more then ſecuritie. 

How happens then thu rigonr o're the Stage- 
In ths reſtor d, free, and-licentious age? 
For Plays are Images of life, and cheat 
Men into vertue, and injeſt repeat 

What they moſt ſeriouſly think ; nor my 
We fear leſt Manners ſuffer : every day 
Does higher, cunninger, more fin invent 
Then any $ Fage did ever repreſent. 

It may indeed ſhew evil, and affrieht, 
As we price day by th nelineſs of night. 
But in the Theatre men are eaſier caught, 
Then by what is in clamorons pulpits taught. 


Perſons of the Pr a v. 


Veen of Arragon. 

Perruchi, 4 Tojung Lord, 

- Bufo, 4 Captars. 

Pynto, an Aftronemer.p Ki ings Pare ade 
Muretto. 

Velaſco, Queens General, 


Lodovico, his friend. 
Alphonſo, afterwards King. 
Collamello, 


Oy cho Dneen,c.s. 


Almado, 
Herophil, her Woman. | 
Salafla, widow, Miſtriſs to Velafeo, 
Shaparoon, her friend, 

Mopas, Velaſco's war. 

Hangman. 

Meſtenger. 

Groom. 

Officers, 
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\ Your counſel ke an EAR 
Then, mans: advice, for, my a 1, 


Forone, Ry bebe | 
Then, e' re, again; 
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TD _ 


The QUEEN, 


- Fin. Inch Sins Ft — wa, bo 
oy 80 bang tl de OA 
very rags 1 vr ny back 8 vith thy | 


fuſtians of ſweergpreci 
rare, wiſe, judivions, ; hey do! 

chee ; . Sircah, Sirreh, NOr thou ma 
ny a timeand => devoured a whole | 


table of mine,garniſht with plenty,nay; 
variety of good wholcſome fare, ander. 


the calous of relling news With a row- | | 
1 and, our brave General. /15.A99 4 


gy complement? © 
Muret. Good fare of thine , 
Buf. Nay, dear Gentlemen. 


Fyn. Mine ! I mine,Sycophant,I ( 


mark me) to ſupp! 
Whole ſtudy welds i hwps yp wp 
Chat they alas have ſerupa C 


tion of Almanack makerszand what had 
T in return ? Bur proteſtarions, (hear- 


eſt. thou_this maunderer) that I was, | 


for learning, the ſoundeſt ; for bounty , 
the royalleſt ; for diſcourſe,the ſententi- 
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moſt ways thac nature ever call'd 
her work : bur thou dog, thou 
RoundiCk was the 
thy flattery. Stand 6 ; Rafcal, off. 
Buf Th Fix excellent” vIW 
Muryer:” 
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irpoſter,-2 decei 
ting,dull _—— form 
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whoſe 'w cies 'Ep 
y 5 Imptiderice © Wert 


Thou learnetl 7! Ty 
ching, ſtealing, borrowin ein 
leRing, and counting wittras weather- 
wiſe 1 ets 4s thy f5 ont i 
moments thay, en jndees. . 
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| farterthee? Thon learaed ? 
' P71. Raſcal, Cennibat that feedeſt vp- 
on be fleſh. 4 AR 
, » pra tily Gen- 
{ rlemen 3 fu 207 {uane þ gnd as | live, 
| and by this hand now - - 


Muret. Right thou pur'ſt me in minde 
what I ſhould call thee 3 Who wav't the 
cauſe of all the late inſurreQion for 
which we were all like to be hang'd, 
9 1s this 
day to ſuffer for z who but ch ou, for- 
ſooth; thei Pence of the Stars, the - 
Planers, the predi- 
fol bodies were pe- 
4 would bur attempt 
ere a' ſhould (I marry. 
ſhould a?) be ſtrait crown'd preſent 
King of Arragon. Now your Gipſonl 
may i'th moon, your diviuation hat 
fairly mounted him poor Gentleman , 
he's ſure to leave his head in pawn for 
__ ro ty prognofſticating ig- 
pw Ti thee, 045-1 * 
uret O ing ſtarv'd-gur 
A el ors, 
Buf. = ta ho yore, Sig- 
0 Th Sign n "oh retto? 
x. LY my 
EN 
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Pyn. _ me lone, yore, a mm , 
(Captain Mit#6, 1. wit dilay + thee 


+ | Hang: _ fete; Feare rotfor 


$ Rb Pvokſh ay on py + 
e, Pynto, there's ,no Reood: 
Ti tword 
pid Parrat- = tio; taKk ro 
Sch er fo. 

22 fret. RR ey tags up of. 


waſte 
J/5f- Thea 
vile# £5 Fortie' of 
4869 your ſides: 
Ye Dogret, Meer ſeabed owla- 
glaſles, ' 


joy 
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I {1 mawle yee, fo I will. 
Muret. Captain, ſweet Captain, nay, 
=—_ now will you pur your diſcretion 
coxcombs ? 
_ Buf Yes ,. the proudeſt,coxcombs of 
if I be AavenN; fooliſh, tleſh 
2 Meek eudur'c. | 
Mares, So, goodman 5ky walker,you 
have madea trim hand owt, to chafe 
your ſelf iptb@throar cutting. 
Buf. L will ſhred ”_ ——_— ſo ſmall, 
that a very botcher ſhall. ſhred Spaniſh 
les, with:ev uy of your itchy 
fleſh 5 call me fooliſh,ye whelps-moeyles; 
my father was: a Corn cutcer, ; and: my 
mother; a. muſcle! woman, *fis: known 
what I am, and Pl: make you. know 
what I am, If my choler be raiſed but 
one-inch higher. . 
Pyn. Well, I ſee Mars and Saturny 
ere thy Planets. 
Thou art a valianrſouldier; and:there's 
no dealing with ye. For the:Captains 
ſake, I will abate "y inns Mu- 
retso. Bur <=. , + 
Buf. But i” won face, ron have no bars, 
$* bores; Jackguard- is morehe-. 
—_— ſa _ then; any of ns. three. 
Fooliſh , fooliſh, will never our of my 
head while Live... FIC 


Enter Velaſco ny Lodevics, | 
Maret: Long life, eternal proſperity, 
the bleſſing o'th heavens, andthanors of 
the Earch;, crown the-pglorious merits of 
the incomparable, Captain Don Ve- 
laſce. 
Pyn. The Chime goes again, Captain. 


Velaſ Who are rhefe poor CrearTosy | 
My-Lord; 1 know them. now, -| 


Lodovico. 
Lodow. 
they are ſome"of: the lare mutineers , 


whom you (when you, took Alphonſs 


priſoner) f agg" ted to the rigor of the 


Law, bur 
pardon {etat liberty. 
Velaſ. 1 ſhould know yonder: fel- 


low. 
Your name 1s Bufo,if I miſtake nor. 


Buf. My name:is my own-name. Six, 


and Bufo-is my name; 'Sirg if any- man 
Thall wa Woe Gag de- 


ce they are by the Qyeen's 


| 


fence of my Godfathers. that gave me 

that name, Sir 3 and what fay you to 

that,Sir? 

Bene A ſhallow, unbrain d,. weak, 

ifs, fellow: and ſo / forth: : (Your : 

| lordlinp underſtands mez + + 

But for our-parts my-good Lord -—, 

_ Veldſi WallGentlemen, [ canner teh 
you now , 


That any; poor endeavours of mine.own 
Can work Alphonſe peace, yes |. have 


And fnecltg and ſued for his reprieve. 
gage on 

Hath heard, but will not grant 3 This is 
' the day;: 

And this the time, and place; where he 
muſ>xender- 

The forfeztiofhhis life unto the Law, | 

þ onely.can be (ofry- | 


Enter Petruehi; efrer the; hengen - / 
bearing the axe; before Alphonſo, 

-with: 
Petr, Alphonſe,. here's: 5 th place, and 


rhis:the, hour; -: 
Your doomis _ and now the Gord 


Muſt cur the yein 1 that ſovell'd with ſuch 
Ofdangerow bloodagainityour aveen 


Cour 


Prepare yourſelf, tis ROW. £00 late: £5 


hope. 
 Ahbh. Petruchi, whar is done 1 did,my: 
gronnd . 
Was ' ptety-of my counry , nor malice 
ro, & . RW 5: 
[ſought ro free wrack'd Arragen from 


Fung 
Which: a” fond womans government 


muſt bring. 


O had you and the nobles of this land, 


A I of the miſeries, her weak- 
neſs 

Muſt force -* per of neceeſſity to ſeel, 

Yon woenld with me have bent your na- 
ked ſwords 

 Agaiuſt' this female: Miſuiſs of the 
Crown, 

And not have been ſuch children ro 


havefawrd 
B 2 Upon 
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1 Vpon'a girtes nodd. Of honeft heart, for my fake Fane him to 
FS. 1 Petr. Youare diſtraied ; Se. you: - 
| | She is our law/ul  Soveraign, we her | And now ſoft, peace roall.s: i. 


i, 00 Gert ae 20 card toad ea” 


— Subjetts. - 70115300 F Pyn. 1 will burn my books; forſware 
M : Subjects, Petrucit, abject and | the liberal ſRiences, and ay 5 FW reſo- | 
| IVC Ty tation. þ 
| | | cone 20 die,on wo the exerntivn, Buf. Go thy. way. for che arranteſk 
- 'Pyn. Here's 4 high: Saturnal ſpirit, General, -that- evcr: led- erew. of brave 
Captain, Sketdreus. + 111 8 LL 


Buf.- Pox of fpirirs hes whey! mbune | Petr. Wilk you make ready; Sir. 


3 2 men to the-Hanginans mefcy,l do nor | Alph. Petruchi, yes, Fhave a debt to | 
'\  Hke ſuchſpirirs, pay, *tis natures due. | 
P, Let me rather bea moon calf. -| try before thou. a6K my _—_ _ | 
't Velaſ. 1 come to bid farewel, and 1 in . 
| farewel,' |  Refute, and ſperd im thy ; fazat blow. | L 
$10 64 To excuſe my much ill forcune, for be- i FHangm. Never. ckbatuvia why | 
$ lecve, Sit, iL. ©! Alps. May:t have leavero me icare? } 
L hold my vi&tory an overthrow ! 'Petr.'You-may..' ft! * | 
To tell you-how inceſlantly 1 ply'd | Lodov. A gallant reſolution) EVEN m 
iy Her n=" for your remiſiion, were as | death. | If j 
a; uſeleſs 
'* As was.my ſuit, [ forry for: your youth. Enter Queen, Collummello, Aimade,” 
3 Lers part-yet reconcild. Herophil, and attendants. 
[#1 Alph. With all my heart ; Wd | 
7 It is my glory, that I was reduc'd Col. Stay execution 'tis her Highnes: 
By the beft man. ar arms', that m_ plcafure;! '!. | 
knighthood WS 21 Aphonſa riſe ye,and behold the Queen. ? 
Hath ſtil'd a Souldier - - Alas! what -Alpb. Beſhrew: the voice of Majeſty, 
ſoulsarethoſe2: 1 il 2 ; my:thoughrs | en) 


NOR in.ſecing them I dietoo hae. Were fixt upon an upperRegion now, 
Buf. © brave General,'O noble Gene- | And trafhick nor with Earth, alas great 
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ral, we are ſtill the rags :of the old Re- woman, 
SiMent.. The'truth:on't is, we were torh What newer tyranuy, what doom;what 
ro leave thee , till thy head and ſhoul- torments 
ders parted companies. Bur ſweet good | Arc borrowed from the conclave of that: 
dear General take courage, what, we hell, 
are all.morta] mea, and muſt every one | Where legions of worſe Devils, then are. 
paſs this _. , a5 fumple as We ſtand ma hel'- > -» FE ISET 
here. | | Keep revels., a proud womans heart. 
Alph. Give me thy hand farewel; the | What plagues , 
Queen is mexcifuln fparingyou: Þ have | Aze-broacht from'thence to kill me ? 
nor ought to give thee. bur ay ſt ; Pn. The moon isnow Lady 
ehanks. 'of the alcendane, and the man. Aþe. 
Buf. Blirt o'giving, our lies, are | will dye raving. 
paid-for, and Alm. Fy, Alphonſo, 
A day.wHl come ſhallquit us all: Will you commir another ſtrange com- 
- Alph. Art thou, and thou there:roo ;, |. | motion, | 
well, leave thy art, | with your unruly tongue, And what 
And do ngteruftr efixions of rhe: ſiars,. | ow-cannot - | 7 
They ſpoke no truth by me : - My Lord | Performyja act,attrempt.to do in-words ? 
Velaſtey i A.dying map be fo uncharitable. 
That creature, there, Mutetes a. man Alph... Cry mercy,ſhe is Queen of Ar- 
Se | Tagen, And 
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{ That richeſt vertse.is your boſoms te- 


| That you are abſolutely great aud. good) | 
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Deceit ripneſs of wit, bold ſcandatous 
ſcolding, 

A bravery of ſpirit ; bloody cruelty, 

Maſculine juſtice ; more I will maintain 

That Queens are chief for rule, you 


And would with her own eyes (inſteed 
.cf maskes 


And courtly ſporrs ) behold an a& of 


death. 
Queen, welcom, Queen, here quaff my 
blood lke wine 5 * | 
And:livea hrave ſhe tyrant, ' *' * 

Ny, Alas, poor man. | 

A'ph. Poor man ,thar looks on 1 me, de- 
Iphred ro deſtroy me. 

Buf. Good boy i faith, by this hand a? 
ſpeaks juſt as I would do, for all that he 
is ſo near being made puddings meat, 

Nu. You are ſorry 
For your late delperate- rudeneſs, Are 
you Rox £ 

Alph, By all my miſeries theſe taunts 

are cruelty. 

Worſe then the Hangmans ax, Fam not 
forry, 
Nay. more, will not be ſorry,know. from 

me. 
T hate your ſex in general, nor you 
As y'are a Queen,but as y'are a woman : 
Had I a term of. life could laſt for ever, 
And you could grant it, yes,and would, 
yet all 
Or. more, ſhould neyer reconcile my 
heart 


' © chiet of Queens, 
If you! but give me leave to die in 
oe. 
Pray give me leave todie. Pray good 
now do, 


What think ye,'cis a Royal grantzhence- 
forth 
Heaven be the reft you choſe, but never 
. come at. 
A kindefarewel to all. 
Col. Can you anne 
Tolera Rebel prate? off with his , 
And let him then diſpute. 
Pets. 1 ſhould have us'd 
The ” 6 of time, had I known 
this. 
Yuu muſt not talk ſo loud. 
Nx. My.Lords, a word : 
What if we paxdoncd him, I think the 
neerneſs of his arrival to the ſtroke of. 
death, 
Will ever be a warning to his Loyalty. 
Alm. How pardon him ! What means. 
your Majeſty ? 
What can you hope ſrom one ſo wholly 


Toany ſhe alive--are-ye reſolved? 
. tg. Bis ſpirit flies out in his daring 
language. 
Alphanjo though the law require thy 
head , 
Yet I have mercy where | ſce juſt cavſe ; 
You'l be a new man ? 
Alph. Oh! A womans tongue _ * 
Is ſharper then a pointed ſteel; Tender, 
Madan, 


| Tk'ſs your Royal hand, and call you | . 


fair, 3 
Aſſure this noble, this uncovered ,pre- 


ſence, 
nant; 


P11 flatter all the vices of 

Proreſting .men are mon 
Angels, 

No light ones, but ful} weighty,natures 


FORT ſex... 
ers, women - 


pl proclaim luſt a picty,' pride a hand- 


drown'd 
| In melancholy and {»wre diſcontent ;. 
Thar ſhould he ſhare the Crown , a' 
would imploy t 
On none but Apes and Flatterers. 
Velaſ. Spare, my Lord ; 
Such liberal cenſure, rather reyn' the. 
fury: 
Of Juttice, then ſo ſpur it. on, 
Miſtris, . 
I will not plead my fervices, bur urge 
The glories you may challenge by your 
mercy. 
It-will be-a moſt ſweet becoming a& 
To ſet you in the Chronicles of memory. 
Nu. Velaſco, thou art not more brave 
., in;awns- 
| Ip conquer with -thy valour, then thy : 
. courceſie. 
Alpbon(o, take thy life, wh» took -rhee: 
priſoner, | 


Great 


lomneſs.. . 


Is now become thy ſpokeſman. 
Ahk 
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The QUEEN, 


Alph. Phew, mock not | 
Calamity ſo grolly. | 

Velaſ. You are too deſperate: _ 

The Queen hath freely pardoned you. 

| Ns. And more to, parghaſe kinde opi- 
nion of thy Sex, our ſelf will lend our 
help. Lords, all your hands, 

Lodov. Bur is che Queen in earneſt ? 

Velaſ., It becomes her, 
Mercy ts Ged like. 

2u. Ofticers be gone. 
Such objctts for a Royal preſence are 
U nfit, here Kiſs our hand, we dare con- 

celve 
That pag thy hight of youth, not hate 

of us 
Drew thee to thoſe attempts , and both 
we pardon, ons 5 

Muret. Do not the ſtars run a wrong 
byas now, Signior Pyntg 2. 

Pyn. Venws 1% Lady of the Aſcendant, 
man. I knewif once he paſs the fatal 
hour, the influence would work ano- 
ther way. 

Muret. Very likely, .your reaſons are 
infallible. 

Na. What can our favours challenge. 

Alph. More true ſervice, 

True faith,true Loye, then I haye words 
ro utter. 

Nu. Which weaccepr, lead on, here 

ends this ſtrife, 
When Law c -aves juſtice, mercy ſhould 
grant life. 
Exit all. but. Pynto and his fellows, 

Pyn. Go thy waies for a ſure ſound 
brain'd piece, whilſtchou liveſt; Pynto, 
ſay 1,now,now,now, am I an afs,now oy 
Naſloss, hang 'your ſelves, 'S foor, UII 
ſtand ro't; that man whoever he be, 
( better or worſe, all's one) who is nor 
ſtar wile, is natures fool ; your Aſtono- 
mer hath the heavens, the whole globe 
of the earth, and the vaſt gulf of the 
Seaithclf, for his proper kingdom, his 
fee-ſimple, his own inheritance, who 
books any higher then the top of a ſtee- 
ple, or a mey-pook, 15 worthy to die in 
a tirch. Bur to know the conjunai- 
ons of the Planets, the influences of the- 

celeſtial body, the harmony of the 


fphearcs, froſtaud:ſgow, hail and tem- | Signior. 


Exit Officers | 


| 


peſts, rain and ſun-ſhine, nay, life and 
death 3 here's cunning, to bedeep in 
ſpeculation , to he groping the ſcerets 
of nature. 

Myret. O, Sir, there, there, there. 

Pyn, Let me alone, Ifay it my (elf, 
1 know I ama rare fellow ; why, look, 
look ye, we are all made, or let me be 
ſtew'd in Star-ſhuc ; piſh, I am con-+ 
fident, and we ſhall all mount, be- 
leeve it. 

Buf. Shall we, nay, then I am re- 
ſoly' 

Muret, Frier Bacen-was bne a brazen 


head, in compatiſon of him; 
' Buf.But why ſhould you not haveſaid 
ſo much before, goodman: Jolthead ? 
Muret. Nay, look ye , Captain, 
there's a tume for all things:- | 


Buf. For all this , what will become 
of us 3 is. the ſign lucky to venture 
the begging of a caſt ſute ? Let mebe 
reſolved of that once. 

Mares. * Twas wiſely urg'd, Captain. 

Pyn. Mans richeſt ornament is his na- 


thing is the ſurquedry of fools; wiſe men 
have their -proper ſolace inthe linjngs 
\ of their mindes ; as for faſhions, 'tis.a 
diſcaſe for a horſe. 

Muret. Never richer ſtuff came-from 
man. 

Buf.'Lookes,'tis a ſcurvy,a pocky, and 
a naked anſwer 3 a plague of all. your 


LO C— 


ſenrences', whilſt I am like ro ſtarve 
D—_ hunger and cold, 
Enter Meſſenger. « 

Mel. By your leave, Gentlemen, the 
Lord Alphonſo hath ſent you this purſe 
| of gold, commands ye to put your felyes 
into;coflly ſures, and repair to Court; 

All. How ! To Courr! 

Mef.. Where you may happily {ce him 
Crowned King, for that's the commecn 
report; I -wascharg'd to urge you tg 
be very fpeedy, : farewel, Gy. Fen, 

X EO TY xite 

Pyn. What think ye now, my hearts 
of gold 2 | 
Muret. Hearts of gold indeed, now, 


Pn. 


kedneſs , Gentlemen, variety of clo- | 


or the Excallency of ber S x x. 


Pyn. Piſh, I am a coxcomb, I z Oh, 
the divinity of - - 

Buf. Bawll no mgre Ahe weather's 
cold, I muſt have atenficles, follow 
your leader, ho, Exit all, 

7 
Enter V elaſco and Lodovice. 

Velaſ. Prethee perlwade me nor. 

Lodz, You'l looſe your honor. 

yelaſ, 1de rather looſe may honor then 
- wy faith; 

O, Lodovicg, thouart witneſs wich me, . 
that I haye ſworn,and pledg'dmy hekrr, 
Rh .to her deſerving 'memory , 


Whoſe boduty, is through che world un- 


felowet, : | 

Lode Rere che wiſdom of ſword men, 
Th a!l by ftr norpolicy.. . 
Whor: wor ſhall be fain'd , ter'me 

know that 2? 

Vela. Excuſe, wh y, Zdevicoyi am ſick, 
And aut ſiek- indeed, bel ws rhe ſdul. 

Logov. | a 4 rer, Or fl 
knows: net, , this were tollerablc 
now :But4ogthe bulimcſs 3 I have. he 
licieed your widow. -, 
Velaſ: Will-ſhe not ſpeak 
 Kallovs Young Widows, and g old 
nes. 1wo\ by your leave' c fo 
much for-cal -_ jf you commtonoe ro 
then! you maſt dogahd:do'again, 
Aga, and again, all's two. little, Sod] | 


ef © Come, friend,you mock my nit 
my Tres fine- laughing martet 


d we 
mm _ the ward bl EIN be & heart 


ck (or low of apldcket:: Well 'Lhave 
to betrufied in womens: thinks) to:my | 


- 


withine 2. 


couzen Shapariong and by hit your (e-| 


_ letter, you ſhall ſhortly hear whac | 


News : {contents —__ | tfadtd | 


in--cheſs; -h' and | 
blood.and all ll hardly come me f with ted 
[// | COTE) 


we4: Lf-ſhe1 weovllh "IORLT pi Ho 
What « chem ? Ply: your 0ocu- 
pation when you come to'r, tis a fir ſea- 
ſon of the-yeary, women-archony-moon * 

LECOULS] -Jump - with-them + at the. 


ent youriwiſe: (etvanc'( for! foo ls acebeſt | ſifi 


— 


ime; Yiare ſick 
Velaſ. Pierc't throtigh with fiery tarts," 


much worſe then dea 


inſtant, and prick 'em in the right yains 


elfe tfiis 'Queen would never have ſaid 

G ho, tor from che block, and fudden- , 
e him her and Husband: 

es no more of aha. es danger | 


Lodov. Why your on pteſent > 
 netly 's, then” as ſoo! wn oe can 
uench thoſe fires in the warry C S a 
of qualification : ſofr, no more 
words, behold a prodegy. 


Floriſh. 
Almada bare, Al- 
phonſo and the Queen Crowned, Hero- 
phil, Petruchi with a Guard, 
" the King wy Naven tak? 
_ therr States. 


Enter Colonnelh 


- AY, Eony live Atphonſo King of Ar- 
Tagon. 

_ Thes we are Sovbralay. 

AS tree,as | by birt! 
_ to yo (my Lord) my Crown, 
Heacr, 

My Poop wee Obedience ; In exchange 
What I dematidis Love. 

Alph. You cannot miſSits 
There is but one thing chat all humane 
power 
Or malice of . the Devil coutd ſer a 
btoach; 
To werk on for a breach *tWIXt you and 


4 
» 


Na. One thing! Why, is there one 
a my 
h Yes, and Ns  onely this ; y'are 


_ _ Said you 15,fir. 
Alph. I confeſs 
You have deferv'd more ſervice, more 
regard 
From wes lin my Particular, then Fife 
Can thank you for 3 aud thiat you may 


Ny fair caledamne; alf1&riph * cls 
\ true, 
I wane command ; yet I will make a 
uit 
An carneft ſuit ce. 


Alth. 


The QUEEN, 


. Nu. It maſt then bergranged. , -: 
' Aiph, That to redecan a while ſome (c- 
_ rious choughtes MESTEUILITER 
Which have mildceard your (ex. Youl 
. be content ah 
1 be a married Batchelor,one ſcnnight. 
You cannut but conceive. | 
"Col. How's this ? | 
Petr. Fine work. 
| N«. Alas my Lord,this ne:ds no pub- 
lick mention. - : 
Alph. Nay, Madam, hear me, That our 
our Courts be kept , 
Under a ſeveral roof ; that you and I 
May got for ſuch aythore time, come to- 
- gether. T | 
Na. I underſtand you nor. 
Alph. Yaur patience, Madam, 


You intercupe ine, That no meſſage pals 


Of commendation , queſtioning our 
healths, 
Our ſkeeps, our ations, or what elſe be- 
longs 
To common cn:teſfie, *twixt friend, and 
friend. | - 


You muſt be plecas'd to grant it,I'll have | 


it (0. RIEL» © 
u. No meſſage of commends ! 
Alpk, Phew, you demur, 
It argues your diſtruſt. 
Nu. 1 am conrent 
The King ſhould be obeyed. Pray hea- 
yen all be, well; 
Alph. Velaſco,thou wer't he didſt con- 
TYe ucr me, Ta Et! &! 2151 
Didſt rake me priſoner? wer't in that the 
To _ me up thas high... I thank thee 
BESS! 1-529 4; <a 
I thought to hononr thee in a defence. | 
Of the Queens beauty ; but wee'l now 
deferr'c. 
Yer hand your miſtris, lead her to the 
Courr, : 
We and our Lords will follow, there 
.wee'l part 3 | 


A ſeven daycs abſence cannot feem but 


ſhore. _ , Ex. dll, 


AR L1. 
Enter Shaparoin and Mopas. 


Shap. And as 3 aid (nay pray m 


| friend be covered) the buſineſs hat 


been ſoundly followed on my part. 


| Yet again, in good ſooth, I cannot abide 


you: ſhould: ftand bare before me to-fo 
licefe purpoſe. - | = 

Mop. Manners is # Jewel( Madam )and 
as for fianding bare, l know theres ſom 


| difference, the putting down of -z'mans 


cap, and the purting down'of' his bree- 
EP a reverend gentlewoman. 
ap.. You ſpeak. very properly, there 

is a great deal of difference indeed. But 
ro.come ao the point; Fy, what a ſtir 
I had ro:make her co receiye the letter, 
and when ſhe had receive4'it, ro open it, 
and then toread it ; nay, toTead it again 
and. again ; thatasT ama yety woman, 
a man might have. wrong ' my ſmock 
dropping wet, . with che pure fweat that 
came-/fronvmy, body.Friend, I rook ſuch 
pains witty her. - Oh my conſcience, tb 
beararxhild at thoſe:years would not 
trouble me half ſo munch as the delivery 
of rthar letrer _ + c 

Mop. A man-child of my age-perhaps, 
Madam, would not. hs oy 

Shap. Yet that were a ſore burthen + 
for one that is not us'd'to'c, I may tell 
you; - Otheſc a girles are ſuch wild 
cartel ro havedealing with. - 

. Mop. What : ancient" Madams cannot 
do'one: way; ter them do anorher ; ſhe's 
a rank Jade that being paſt the breeder 
cannot kick up her heels, wince, 'an 
cry -wee-hee : good examples cannot | 
chuſe' from anes <lders, bur work much 


ro-the purpoſe, being well ply'd, and in 


ſeaſon; ?/ :» -- 2 { Poe 
Shap. In ſeaſon? True, that's @ chief 
thing 3* yes, Pl] aſſure you my friend, I 
-am bat; chtring into! eight and twen- 
-ty.: «3 601 31 | FAIT: ? 
Mop. Wantsſomwhat of that too, 1 


| rake it; { warrant ye your mark - ap- 


PCars 
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pears yet to be ſeen for proof of your 


age, 85 plain as when you were but fit- 


reen, 
Shap. Truly, if it were well ſearchr, 


I think it does. 
Your name is Mopas, you told me ? 

Mop. Mopas my name is, and yours 
Madam Shaparoon 1 was told. 

Shap. A righr Madam born I can al- 
ſure ye. 

Mop. Your Anceſtors will ſpeak that, 
for the Shaparoons have ever took place 
of the beſt French-hogds in the pariſh; 
eyer ſince the firſt addition. . 

Shap. All this with a great deal of mo- 
deſty { muſt confeſs. Ud's Pirtikins,ftand 
by.aſide a little:fee where the lady coms; 
do not appear before you are call'd, in 

caſe: but mark. how I will 'work 


her like wax. 


Enter Sow reading a letter. 
Salaſ. Your ſervant in all commands 
Velaſco. So, and I am reſolved to pur 
e to the reſt, ſervant, for your free fools 
t, ere I give you the flip, I watrant 


ye. 
Shap. Your ladyſhip hath conſidered 
the premiſes ere this rime, at full, I 
hope. | 
Salaſ. O, Shaparoon,you keep true fen- 
rincl; whar ?./ muſt give certain anſwer 3 
. muſt I nor ? 
>» Shap. Nay, Madam, you may chuſe, 
- 1s all in your Ladiſhips diſcreet conſt- 


deration. 
ſhew him nor ſome favour, he is no long 


lives man. | | 
Salaſ. Very well; how long haye you 
been a fatrets for ach Merchants, Sha- 
FParoon. Ws © 
Shap. O my Religion! I a factreſs? I 
am even well enough ſerv'd for my good 
will; and this is my requital, Fadtreſs, 
quoth you 2 54 
Salaſ,, Come, your interceſſion ſhall 
prevail, which is hjs letter carrier ? 
Mop. At your ladiſhips ſervice. .. 
Salaſ. Your Lord Helaſco ſent yoo 2? 
Mop. Moſt true, ſweet madam. 
 _ /W-hat-. plate hold [you about 
im? .. DN | 


| 


” 


| 


The ſum of all is, that if you" | 


 pingjay, your who 


Afop. I am his Drugſter, Madam, 
Salaſ. What Sir ? 
Mop. Being hard bound with melan- 
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 choly, I give him a purge, with two or 


three ſoluble ſtools of laughter. 
 Salaf. Belike you are his fool, or his 
jeſter. 
Mop. Jeſter if you pleaſe, bur not fool, 
Madam 3 for bables belong to fools, and 
they are then onely fir for ladies ſecre- 
fies, not for Lords. 

Salaſ. Bur is he indeed ſick of late ? 
. Shap. Alas good heart, I ſuffer for 


him. 


Enter Lodovico. 
| Lodav. By your leave lady,” without 
ceremony, you-know me,and may gueſs 


my errand. 
Salaſ, Yet more trouble , nay, then 


I ſhall be hail-ſhor. 

Lodov. To be brief. By the honors of 
a good name, you area dry-skinn'd wi- 
dow, anddid not my haft concern the 
life of the nobleſt Gentleman in Eu- 
rope, I would as much ſcorn imploy- 
ments of rhis nature to you, as i'do a 
proud woman of your condition: 

Mop. I marry here's one will thunder 
her widow-head into flitters : ſtagd 
cor, Signior, I am your ſecond. 

Salaſ.' Sir y'are uncivil to exclaim a- 
gainſt a lady in her own houſe. 

Lodov. A lady, Fo a Paraquitto, pc- 

e worth lies in your 
gay out fide, and your fq ing 


rongue, 
A Wagtail is a glorious fowl in reſpec 


, of many of ye. 
: Though moſt of yeare in nature as very 


 fowlas wagtayles. 


Salaſ; Are ſuch as you the Lord I'e- 
laſco*s agents in his hor affection ? 

Shap. Sweet couſen, Lodvvico, pray 
now, the lady is moſt vertuoully re- 
ſolved. | 

Mop, Heark ye middle-a 
do nor take. anothers ta 


p< counteſs, 
e into your 


|; mouth, 'T have occaſion to uſe you 


in private, and+can finde you work 
enough my ſelf, -a ward-in your ear, 


þ 


Salaſ. 1 proteſt, I meant more noble 
anſwer 


Tbe QUEEN,: - 


anſwer for his fatisfation , theu ever | Lodev. *Wanders, either £9 and vidi 
| 


your railing-language ſhall force from 
me 


Lodov. Were | the man that doated 
on you, ] would take a ſhorter courſe 
with yon, then to come humbly whi- 
ning to your ſweet--pox of all ſuch ri- 
diculous foppery- -l would - + | 

Salaſ. Weep your ſelf ro de#th, and be 
chronicled among rhe regiment of kinde 
tender hearted ſouls. 

 Lodov, Indeed,forfooth, I would not; 
what, for a widdow one that hath jnmpt 
rhe old moyles trot, ſo oft, that the ſci- 
atica founders her yet in both her 


thighs. 

Salaſ You abuſe me grofly. 

Lodyv.  Cne that hatch beca ſo ofren 
drunk with fatiery of pleaſure,thar four. 
teen husbands are buras half a draught 
to guench her rhurft in an afternoon. 

Salaſ. I will no longer endare ye. , 


Lodov. For you, you? That are nei- | 


ther noble, wife, rich, fair , nor wel- 
favoured. For you ? 

Mop: You are all theſe, if you can 
keep your own counſel and let no body 
know, Miſtris Madam. | 

Shap. Nay I am fo perſwaded, and al- 
ſure your ſelf no body fhall know. 

Lod2v. Yet forſooth, muſt you he the 


onely precious _ the Lord Velaſco | 


muſt adore, muſt dye for. But 1 yow, 
if he do miſcarry, (as I fear he cannot 
TEcover. ) 


Salaf. Goodnels forbid, Alas! 1s he | fay 


flick, fir ? 


Ledov. Excellent diflimulation / Yes | 


ſure, he is fick, and an everlaſting ſence 
ſtrike you dumb thar are theczuſe on'e, 
Bur, as I faid, if he do go' the wrong 
way , a$ I love verrv: , your ladifhip 
ſhall be ballated throngh all Chriſten- 
dom, and ſung to ſcircy runes, and your 
piture drawn over every ballad, fucking 
of rotten eggs among wheaſels, » 

Salaſ. Pray give me leave; Is Lord 
Velaſco fick ? And lies there ought tn me 
ro comfort, or recover him ? ny 


Lodov. Marry does there,the mofe 1 n-| Pr 


fidel he : And what of all this pow-2 + 


Salaſ. What would yon have me do ? | 


him, or admithim ro viſit you ;. theſe 
are mighty favours are they not ? 

Salaſi Whiy,good Sir, I will grant che 
later willingly 3 he ſhall be kindly wel- 
' com. 

- - pen? at while he 1s here: 
all a not : 

Sataſ. What would you have me fay ? 
My beſt entertainment ſhall be open to 
him 3 #4 will duſconrie to him freely, if 
he requires it privately: [ will be all 
whar in honourl fhould, 
| Lodov. Certifie him ſo much by lecrer. 
Salaſ. That cannot ſtand with my mo- 
 deſty , my word and crutch ſhall be my 
Lage. | 
Lodov. Enough, do this, and by this 
| hand VII ask you pardan for my rude- 
;Neſs, and ever heartily hogoanr you. 

q — . ſhall hear from you when my 
eaſures ſerves. 

 Shap. Moſtafluredly. Good deftines 
ſpeed your journey. _ 

| Mop. All happincſs ride cver before 
| you, your diſgraces behinde you, and 
and full pleaſure in the mid{ſt of ye. 
| / Exentt. 


| Enter Bufo in freſh apparel, uſhering: 


Heroph1l. 
Her, My over kinde, Captain,. whar 
would you fay ? 
Buf. Why, Miſtris, 1 would fay, as a- 
| man mightſay forfooth, indeed I would 


| Her. What, Captain? 
Buf. Even whatſoever yow- would 
Her. If thartbe all, pray fay nathing.. 
 Buf. Why look ye, Miftris, all whac 7- 
ſay if you mark ir well, is juft nothing ; 
As for exampte , To tell you: that you: 
are fair, is nothing, for you know ir- 
y,our ſelf; ro ſay you were honeſt, were 


| aniindignity to your beavry,. and upon 


the matternothing, for honeſty in a fair 

'WOman rs wk. py 19506 Ee. 

fy Thar is forawhat ſerange tobe 

oved. 

Byf. Ta a good wit, dear Miſtris, no-. 

thing $s impoſible. | 
Her, Sure. 
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Her. Sure the Court and your new | 


clothes have infe&edt you: Would 7 
were 2 purſe of gold, for your ſake,Cap- 
train, to reward your Wit. ” 
Byf. I would! you were, miſtris, ſo 
ou were not counterfeit metal,l ſhould 
Gol try you- on the roo true toach- 
ſtone of my affetions, indeed for- 


footh. : 
Her, Well, witty Captain, for your 


love I muſt-paſs away in debr, bur will 
norfail to think on't. Bur now 1am 
in haſt. 


Buf. If you would but grant me but 
one poor requeſt,before you go,l ſhogld 
ſoon diſpatch-and parr. 

Her, Name ir, Captain. 

Bef, Truly, and as I live, 'tisa very 
ſmall criffle for your parr, all things con- 
lidered. 

Her. Bux cannot you tell what it is? 

Buf. That were a fine jeft deed, 
why, I would deſire, intreat, and'be- 
ſeech you. 

Her, What to do ? 

Buf. There you have it,and- thank you 
tOO. 

Her. 1 underſtand you not. 

Byf. Why, To do with you, forſooth, 


ro do with you. 
Her. To do what ? . 
Buf. In plain words, I would commit 


with you, or as the morelearned phrale 
it, if you be pleaſed to conſent, I would 
raviſh you. | | 

Her. Fy, fr, Captain, ſo'uneivi}, you 
made me bluln. 7 


4 


| 


could: 


clothes, and caſe, have addicted me 
villanouſly to the itch of concupi- 
ſcence. 


Enter Alphonſo ; Pynto and Muretto com- 
plementing on either fide of him. 
Alph. They all ſhall not intrear me. 

Muret, Your Majeſty wereno King, 
it your own will were not your own 
aw. 

Pyn, Always, my Lord, obſerving the 

domination of the Planets: As if Mars 
and Venxws being in conjuaQtion , and 
their influence working upon your frail- 
ty ; then in any caſe you mult gor refaſt 
the motioniof the celeſtial bodies, 

Muret, All which (moſt gracious So- 
verain) this moſt famous Scoller will 
at a minure foretel, ] 

Buf. All hail co the King himſelf, m 
very good Liege,. Lord, and moit.grati- 
vus benefaRor. 

Alph. What need I other counſellors 

then theſe. - x5 
Shall I be forc't ro be a womans flaye ? 
TOW may ltve free, and hate their fickle 

Muret. O 'tisa glorious vertue in fo 
magnificent a Prince to abſtain frem che 
ſenſual ſurfers of fleſhly and wanton ap- 
petites, | 

Alph. I finde the inclination of ſuch 

 follies. 
Why, what are women ? 

Buf, Very pleaſant. pretty, neceſſary 
toys,an't pleaſe your Majeſty; I my ſelf 
'the time wich them, av agcaſ(i- 


Buf. Do I ſay 2 why, Il am ola hve | On migh ſerve, eight and forty hoars ouc 


it for you : Souldiers are her- upbn'ſer- | I 


vice, miſtris, and a' wiſe mans bolt is 
ſoon ſhot ; as the proverb ſays: 


Her. Good Captain,keep up your bolt 
til-4 am at leaſvre to ſtand fair for your 


mark. If the Court Stahons prove all 
ſorank, | will yow all ts ride hence- 


forth upon an aſs; fo, Caprain, I muſt | 


leave you. Exit Herophil. 
Buf. Fare-wel heartily co you for- 

loorth. 

Go thy waies for as trac a Miſtris as eyer 

fowled ctean Napary. Th1s fame whior-- 

ſon Courr'dier, coſt, lodging, change of 


ght, one-to-one alwaies ided. 

Pyn. Yet of all the ſeven planets, 
there are but two women among them, 
and one of them two'is: chaſt, which is; 
as good as if ſhee were a boy. 

Muret. Thar is nor to be queſtioned 
the beſt of women are but rropbles and 
vexations, 'tisman tharrerains all true 
perfettion, and of all men your :Mas 


 jeſty. 


| 


Enter Almada and Collunmeltl». 
Alpt. Ye'are rorude toenter on our 


priyacies, | | 
G42 with 


/ 


The QUEEN,.- 


without onr licenſe, ſpeak, your buſi- \ Alph. What means the woman ? Ha ! 


\nefs Lords. ts this the duty | 
Alm. We came from your moſt yertn- | Of a good wife, we ſent not for you,did 
ous Queen, we ? 
Alph. No more: Nu: The more: my. duty. that I came 
Col. A month is well nigh paſt; and unſene for ; 
yet you ſlack | —_ »= |: Wherein my gratious Lord have I of- 
Your love to her : What mean you, fir, fended ? 
ſo ſtrangely | Wherein have I tranſgreſt againſt thy, 
To flight a wife whoſe griefs grow now | laws 
ro0 high, O ſacred Marriage ? To be ſequeſtred. 
For womanhood to ſuffer. In the firſt ſpring and. April of my joys 
Alm. Isr your pleaſure From You, much dearer ro me, then my, 
To admit her to your boſom ? life ? | 
Alph.Y'are roo ſawcy, By all the honour of a ous bed, 
Returns and quickly roo, and - telt her | Shew me my faulr.,and I will curn away, 
thus ; - | | And be my own ſwift executioner. 
If ſhe intend to-keepher in our favour, | Alph. 1 take that word. Know.then 
Ler us not ſee her. you married me 
Col. Say youſo,Grear Sir; - | Againſt my will, and that's your fault 
You ſpeak it bur for tryal Qu. Alas! Againſt- your will? I dare 
All. Ha, ha, ha. not contradict 
Col. O, Sir, remember what you are, | What you are pleaſed to urge. But by 
and let not | the love 
The infinuations of theſe ſervile crea- | I bare the King of Arragon,. (an oath + 
rures, As greatas I can ſwear by) I conceiv'd 
Made anely men by you, ſooth and tra- | Your words tobe true ſpeakers of your 
duce-- }- heart, * 
Your ſafetyx0 a known and-willful And Iamſure they were 3; you. ſwore 
danger. 7] they were. 
Fix in your thoughts the ruine you have | How ſhould I bur beleeve, that lov'd fo 
| ſeap't; | dearly? : 
Who freed you 5 who hath rais'd you to | Alph. Come then. you are atritler, for . 
this beight, | by.chis. 
And'you- will then awake your judg- | I know you love me nor. 
Nu. Is that-yourfear ? 


ments eye : | 
The Commons murmur, and the ſtreets | Why la now, Lords, I told, you that the . 


arefill'd King; 
With buſie whiſpers : Yet in time recal | Made our diviſion but a proof of faith. 


Your violence. Kinde husband, now I'm bold to call 
Alph. As I am King; the-rongue - you ſo 3 ; : | 
me wo head that ſpeaks another | Was this your cunning to be jealous of | 
word. me 


Muretto, Talk we not now like a King 2 | SO ſoon 2-We women are fine fools . 
Muret. Like one that hath the whole | To ſearch mens pretty ſubrilries, 
World for his proper Monarchy , and it-| Muret. You'l ſcarce finde itfo Afede. 


decomes you.Royally, Alph. She would perſwade mee . 
ſtrangely- 
Enter Queen, Petruchi, and Herophil. Nu. Prethee, Sweet heart, 


Bi:f. The Queen, and my Miftris; O | Force not thy ſelf to look fo fadly; troth . 
brave, we ſhall De doings hard | It ſures not with thy loye,'tis well. Was 
to, hand now, 1 hope. | this 


Your }. 
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Your ſennights reſpite? Yer, as lama. 
ueen, | | | 
I fear'd you had been in .carneſt. 
Alph. Earneſt : Hence SE 
Monftrous enchantreſs, by the death I 
owe 
To Nature,thou appcar'*ſt to me in this 
More impudent then impudence, the 
 tyde 
Of Ha luxurious blood is at the full; 
And cauſe thy raging pluriſie of luſt 
Cannot be ſated by our royal warmth, 
Thou tri*ſt all cunging perulent charms 
to raiſe | 
A wanton devill up in our chaſlt breſt. 
But we are Canon-proof againſt che ſhot 
Of all thyarts. 
Qu. Was't'you ſpoke that, my Lord ? 
Pyn. Phaeton is juſt over the orb of 
the moon, his horſes are got looſe, and 
the heavens begin to grow into a cem- 
buſtion. 
Alph. I'll ſooner diga dungeon in a 
mole-hill, 
And hide my crown there, that both 
fools and children 
May trample o're my Royalty, then ever 
Lay it beneath an antick womans feet. 
Couldft thou transfhape thy ſelf into a 
man, 
And with ir be more excellent then man 
Can be ; yer fince chou wer't a woman: 
Once, 
[ would renounce thee. 
Petr. Ler the King remember . 
It is the Queen he ſpeaks too. 
Alph. Piſh, I know 
She one be well contented bur to 
Ive ; 
Within my preſencez not for loye to me, 
But that ſhe might with ſafety of her. 
honour, 
Mix with ſome hot vein'd letcher,whoſe. 
prone [uſt 
Should feed 'the rank impoſtume of de- 
fires, 
_— a. race of baſtards, to whoſe 
Ire 
I ſhould he thoughr the.Dad.- Bat thou, 
thou woman, 
E're I will be the cloak to thy falſe play, 
I'll copple-with-a witch, a hag 3, for if ; 


—_— 


Thou canſt live chaſt , live by thy ſel 
like me. - 
Or if thou woulaſt perſwade me that 
thou.loy'ſt me, 
See me no more, never. From this time 
forth 4%; 
[ hate thy ſex ; of all thy ſex,thee werlſt. 
Exit Alphonſo, Bufo, P) io. 
Alm. Madam, dear Madam, yet 
Take > Lag time will work all for the - 
be | 
Qu, Where muſt I go ? 
Col. Y'are in your own Kingdom, 'cis 
your'birth-right, 
We all your Subjects ; not a man of us, 
But to the utmoſt of his life, will righe - 
Your wrongs againſt this moſt unthank- 
ful King. | 
- Nu. Away,ye are all Traytors to pro- 
fane : 
His ſacred merits with your bitter terms.. 
bag, Gong I nothis Wife 2? A wife muſt 
Ar-.. 
Withal what likes her Lord t' upbraid 
_ her witch, | | 
And yet *tis no injuſtice. What was'c 
he aid ? _ 
That I no more ſhould ſee him, never, 
_Never. . | 
There I am. quite divorſt from all my 
joys, 
From all my paradice of life. Not ſee 
him? . | | | 
"Twas too unkinde a task. Burt he com- 
- manded - 
I cannor but.obey. Where's Herophil ? 
Her. Here Madam. ' 
Qu. Go hang my Chamber. all with 
mourning black; 


| Seal Up my windows, let no hghr ſurvey, 


The ſubtle tapers that muſt eye -my 
riefs. 


Get from me Lords, I will defie ye all, 


Y'are men, and men (O me) are all un» 

kinde. | 
Come hither Herophil , ſpread. all my - 

. robes, | 

My jewels and apparel on the floor, 
And for a Crown” get me a .Wiullow - 
wreath : 
No, a6, that's not my colour, buy me a - 
veil. 
In-. 


The QUEEN, 


Ingrayn'd'in tawny. Alas,I am forſaken, 
And none can pitty me, | 
* Petr. Byalll the faieh ' + 
[ ow to you my foveraign,if you pleaſe 
To enjoy me any ſervice, 1 will prove 
Moſt ready and moſt true, 
Qu. Why ſhould the King 
Deſpiſe me? I did never eroſs his will, 
Never gainfaid his, yea ; yet ſure | fear 
He hath ſome ground for his diſpleaſure. 
Her. None, | 
U nlefs becauſe you fav'd him from the 
block. 
Na. Art thou a 
Herophil, 
Temprt not a deſperate woman. No man 
here 
Dares do my laſt commends to htm. 


pratler roo ? Peace, 


Muret, If your: excellent Majeſty } 


pleaſe to repoſe confidence in me; I will 
not onely deliver him your commenda- 
tions, bur think my ſelf highly diſhono- 
red, if he return not his back to you by 
letter. 
Perr. Off beaſt, made all of tafencſs, 
do not grieve- 
Calamity,or as I am a knigh, 
Fit cut thy rongue-out. 
Muret. Sweet Signior, I proreſt= 
Exit Muretto. 
Petr. Madam, beleeve him nar, he is a 
Paraſite 3 
Yet one the King doth dore on, 
Ns. Then beſhrew ye, 
You had not us'd him 
known'r, 
I would have kneell'd before him, and 
have ſenr 
A handful of my tears unto the King, 
Away, my Lords, here'is no place to 


revel | 
Herophil, let's haſt, 


gently, had 1 


In our diſcomfits. 
That thou and I may heartily like wi- 
dows 
Bewail my bridal mockr Virginity. 
Col. Les follow her my lords ; 1 fear 
ro late . 
The King will yer repent theſe rude di- 
vitions. Exeunt . 
Enter Velaſcs, Lodyvico, Mopas. 
Lodov. Complement 2? 'Tis for Bar- 
bors ſhops ; know your own worth,you 


9 


ſpeak tv a frail-commodity z and barter*c 


| away roundly, my Lord. 


She proniis'd free diſcourſe ? 
« She did*: Are yeanſwer'd ? 


Velaſ. 
Tod 
Enter Salaſſa, Shapardon. 


Shap. Madam,.' my Lord Velaſco is 
come, ufe him nobly and kindly, or-- 
[ lay no more. 

Salaſ. Toa poor widow's honſe my 
Lord .is welcom. 

'Your lordfbip honours me in this fa- 

vor ; in what thankful entertainment I 
can, I ſhall ſtrive to deſerve it: 

Shap. Your ſweet lordſhip is moſt 
heartily welcom,as I may fay. 

Mop, Inſtead. of a letter,Madam good- 
face, oh my Lord's, behalf, I am bold to 
ſalure you., 

' Zedvv. Madam Salaſſa, not diſtruſtin 
the liberty you granted, now you and 
my Lord are in you own houſe, we will 
artend yee in the next room; Away, 
Courzen 3, follow, firrah. 

Shap. It is 4 woman part to come be- 
hinde. 

Mop. But for two men to paſs in be- 
fore one woman, "tis roo much a con» 
ſcience 3 on reverend antiquity. 

Exit Lodqvico, Shaparoon, Mopas, 


Salaſ. What is your lorſhips plea- 
ſure ? 


Velaſ. To rip up 


A ſtory of my fate. When by the Queen 


| was imploy'd againſt the lace Commo«, 
ftloners, 


(Of whom.the now King was chief Lea+ 
der) then 
In my returyu you pleas'd. to entertain 
me | 
Here in your houſe. 
Salaſ, Much good may it do your 
lordſhip. 
Velaſ. Bur then, what conqueſt gain'd 
I by that conqueſt, 
When here mine eyes, and your com- 
| _ manding heauty 
Made me a priſoner to the trueſt love, 
That ever warm'd a heart. 
} Sala}, Who-mighr that be? - 
Velaſ. You, Lady, are the deiry I 
adore, | 
BE Have 


| 


or the Excellency of ber SEX. 


Have kneell'd too in my heart, have , Far my affetions aim at chaſt contents; 


vow d my ſoul to, 
In ſuch a debt of ſerviee, chat my liſe 
I; tenant to your pkaſore.- 
Salaſ. Phew, my Lord 3 
It is not, nobly done to mock me thus. 
Yelaſ. Mock you 2 Molt fair Salaſſa, 
ife're truth - 
Dwelt.in a gongue, my. words and 
thoughts are twins. 
Salaſ. You wrong your honor in io 
mean a chofle. 
Can it be rchough, that that brave man, 
Vafaſco, 
Sole Champion. of the world, ſhould 
look on me ? 
On me, a poor lone Widow ? 'Tis im- 
oſſible, 
alaf. Iam poorer 
In my performance now, then ever; ſo 
poor, 
That vows and proteſtations want fit 
credit 
With me to yow the leaſt part of a 
ſervice _ BY 

Thar might deſerve your favour. 
Salaſe You are ſerious ? Wy 
Vetaſ. Lady, I with that for a preſent 
tryal, | 

Againſt the cuftome of ſo ſweet a na- 
rure, 

You would be {omwhat cruel is com- 
mands. 

You dare not fifr the honor of my 
faith | 

© rs ge injunction ,- which the 


Of my: glad undertaking ſhould nor 
cheerfiilly | £1 
Attempt,orperiſh ja the ſufferance of it. 

Salaſ. You premiſe Lordly. | 

Velaſ. You too much diſtruſt 
The conſtancy of truth. 
 Salaſ. It were ungoble;, 
On-yonur part to d 


bounty,; TEIT | {-AES 
More then the freedom of a fairallow- 

ance, | La O3yy gt 
Confirm'd by modeſty and reaſon's war.. 

rant 


Might withour bluſhing yeeld unto. - 
Velaj, Oh, fear.nort, , 


emiffd - a gife of | 


n 


| 


| 


| 


| 


[Si 


Not at unruly paſſions of defire. | 
aely claim the title of your ſervant, 
The flight af my ambitions foars no 
higher, 
Then living in your grace, and for 1n- 
couragement | 
To quicken my attendance now and 
then 

A kinde ynaravi{ht kis. 

Salaſ. That's but a fee, 
Due to a fair deſerver : hut admit 
I grant it, and you have it 3 may I then 
Lay a lightburthen on you. 

Pelaſ. What is poflible 
For me to veuture on, by how mach 

more | 
It carries danger in't 3 by ſo mach more 
My glorie's in the atchieyement. 

Salaſ. I mult truſt ye. 

Velaſ. By all the yertues of a Souldi- 


ers nane, 
I vow and (ware. 
Salaſ. Enough, I rake that oath:; 
And thus my {elf firft do confirm your 
warrant. 
Yelaſ. t feel new life within me. 
| Salaf, Now be Steward, 
For your own ſtore, my lord, and rake 
poſſeſſion 


I. 


Of what yon have purchaſed freely: 
Velaſ. With a joy. 
As Willing as my wiſhes can arrive at. 
kaſes ber, 
oalaſe. So, I may clairn your oarh now. 
 VelaſcFatrendit. 
Salaſ. Velaſco, 1 do love the 
Of thy ſpirit, which is hourly apr 
To-catchar, actions;: if F muſt be Miſtris 
Of thee and my own wil!,thon muſt he 
fobje& — , | | 
To my improvements. 
 Velaſ.' 'Tis my fouls delighr. 
Salaſ. Y'are fam'd the onely fighting 
Siralive; my 


e, and am 


Bur what's-thirr3if you henor ſafe rme. 


Kelaþ By all. 
| S«lsf, you ſhall nochvare,take heed 
. perjury. 
So much [I fear your ſafety, that.I1 com- 
mand, . 
For . 


, 
- 


of 


For two years ſpace, you ſhall not wear a 
{word, | 
A dagger, or ſtelletto ; ſhall not fight 
On any quarrel be it neer {o juſt. 
Velaj. Lady ! L 
S«/aſ. Hear more yet; if you be baffled, 
Rail'd ar, ſcorn'd, mock'd ſtruck, baft'd, 
kick'd, 
Velaſ. (O Lady!) 
Salaſ. Spit on, revil'd,challeng'd, pro- 
vok'd by fools, 
Boyes, anticks, cowards. 
Vela. (*'Tis intolleradble. ) 
Salaſ. I charge you(by your oathnot 
ro reply 
In word, deed, look: and laſtly, I con- 
/ _jureye 
Never to ſhew the cauſe to any living . 
By circun:ſtance or by equivocation 3 
Nor till two years expire to motion 
love. | 
Velaſ. Why do you play the Tyrant 
thus? 
Salaſ. 'Tis common 
T* obſerve how love hath made a Co- 
ward valiant 
But that a man as daring as Velaſco, 
Should ro expreſs his dury to a Miſtris, 


| 


Kneel ro his own diſgraces, and turn | 


Coward, 
Belongs co me and to my glories onely ; 


I'm Empreſs of this miracle. Your oath | 


Is paſt, if you will loſe your ſelf you 
way. 
How d'ce, Sir 2 
Velaſ. Woman -thou art yain and 
cruel. | 
Salaſ. Wilt pleaſe your lordſhip taſt 
a Cup of wme, 
Or ſtay and ſup, and: take a hard bed 
here ? | 
Your friends think we have done 
ſtrange things this while. 
Come let us walk like Lovers : Iam pit- 
rtiful, 
T love no quarrels, 
 Velaſ. Triumph in my ruins. 
There is no at of folly-but is common 
In uſe and practiſe to a ſcornſu! woman. 
Exeunt. 


—ſ—_— 


The QUEEN, 
| 


AQ III. 


Enter Alphonſo, Almada, Muretts, 
Bufo, Pynte, and attendants. 


Alph. Y ou have prevail'd, yet e're you 
came ( my Lord) 

Muretto, here this right, right, honeſt 

man 

Confirm'd me throughly,now to witneſs 
further 

With ' what a gratitude I loye the 
Queen. 

Reach me a bowle of wine. 

Alm, Your Majeſty more honors me, 
in making me the Meſſenger of this moſt 
happy concord, then addition of great- 
neſs can expreſs. 

Muret. I ever told you, 


| How you would his Grace, inclin'd art 


la 

Pyn. The yery ove of benignity, by 
whoſe gentle aſpedt the hol of 
this Court and Kingdom are (like the 
leſſer orbes) moved round in the har- 
mony of affabiliry. 


Enter one with wine. 
Alph. My Lord Almads, health unto 
your Miſtris, 
A hearty health, a deep one. 
Alm. upon my knee 
My dury gladly anſwers drinks. 
Alph. Give him wine. 
There's not a man whoever in our 
-- Cour EIS 
(Greater or meanet) but ſhall pledge 
this health, | 
In honor of our Queen, our vertuous 
Queen. 
Commend us, and report us as you 
finde. | 
Alm. Great Sir, I ſhall with joy. 
Alph\ Bufo and Pynto, ' 
All in, and drink, drink deep, let none 
'' befpar'd; | 
Comers or goers, none. 
Buf. Away my hearrs. 
Pyn. Wee'll tickle it till the welkin 


blusſle 


blusſle again,and all the fixt Stars dance 


the old meaſures. : 
Muret. I ſhall atrend ro wait upon. 


h. Exeunt. | 
your lordſhip to the Caraoc | Otcen ſhould be ſupported, 


Manet Alphonſo. | | 


Alph. So, ſo, far reaching pollicy, I | 
adore thee, : 
Will hug thee as my dearling 
Shallow fools 
Dive not inrco the pitch of regular Sta- 


riſts. 
Henceforth my Stratagem's of ſcorn and 
hatred 
Shall kill in ſmiles. 
and frown, 
Bur laugh and murther. | 
Enter Muretto- 
Alph. Welcom, are weſafe ? 
 Muret. Moſt free from interruprion : 
The Lord Y/elaſco is newly entred the 
Court;l have given che watch word that 
they ply him mainly ; the concluſion (1 
know cannot but break off in hurle- 
burly. 
Alph, Good, good, Ih 


I will not ſtrike 


ly. Twas he | 
'Slaved me to th' hangmans ax 
' $0 0R 3 37 $73 
Perruchz is the man, you, ſay,muſt 
The Champion of her luſt. . 
Muret. There may be yet vertuous in- 
tention even in bad actions, in lewd 
words, I -urge no further then likely- 
hoods may inform. -- | Y « 
Alph. Phew.,rhat's thy nobleneſs : But 
now Muretto, oo of " 
The eye of luxury ſpeaks loud in fi- 
lence: 111i ni lg” 116 _w_ 
Muret, 'Why Jopk:ye, Sir, I muſt con- 
feſs I obſerv'd ſome odd. amorous. glan- 
ces, ſome ſweet familiar courtegus roy- 
ing ſmites 5 a kinde of officious bold- 
neſs in him, Princelike and: Queenlike 


; But now 


ſtand 


£# 


allowance of that boldneſs in him again; | 


ſomerimes I night 'warily overhear her 
whiſpers; Bur what of all this 2 There. 
might be no harm meant. | 


Alphb. Fy,no,.the grafting of my fore- 


| a 


head, nothipgelſe, + 
pany (gm Muretto, A. - 
tleman-Jike exerciſe ; a; very myſtery, be- 


"ris poſſible, fuch a thing may be 


| you ſhall drink even whole 
| 1 it 
| that's my reſp! 
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And now and then they walk thus, arm 
in arm, twiſt fingers : ha. Would they 
not Ayretto,?- | 
Maret, "Tis wondrous fit a great 
Sirz and 
for the beit lady of 'em all, to diſcourle 
familiarly with her ſupporter ;.1s COUrt- 
ly and patjing innoceur. 
Alph. She and Petjuchi did fo ? | 
Muvet, And at her paſſing to her pri- 
rate lodgings, attended onely with her 
lady in ordinary. - Petruchz alone went 
in before her. 
Alph. Is't true ! Went in before her ' 
Canſt prove that ? | 
Muret. Your Majeſty is roo quick, too 
apprehenſive of the worlt : .I' meant he 
perfortiv'd the office of an Uſher, 
Alph. Guilry apparently : Monſtrous 
woman ! , Hee 
were thele the fruits of her difſembling 
. tears! | 
Her puling, and' her heart ſighs. Bur, 
Mauretto. 
I will be fwift Muretto, ſwift and ter- 
; | 
. Muret. Tamfuch another Coxeomb 3 


O-yny fide roo... CA 
Yer faith, ler me perſwade ye ; I hope 
| your wife.is vertuous. Ss 


Alph. Vertuous ? The Devil ſhe is,'tis 
moſt .impoflible. BY 
What kifs and toy, wink, prate, yet be 
Ls OT Rs Seth 
Murer. Why not Sir? T think now a 


woman may lie four or fiyen! iy oye: 
ther with a man , and yer' be chat 3 
though char be very hard, 'yet'ſo long as 
 Alph..I have it, wee'll confer; Tet's 
ſtand afide. RS [rene 


Enter Bufo and another Groom with wine. 
both drunk 3. Bufo handing Velaſco 
© * by the ſhoulders. 
Buf. Not drink more? By-this hand 
* bealch* 
or, heaver; and 


"Gro, *Sfoot;, eleven & re, wir out 
iſhonor be it ſpoken, ro any. mans,per- 
nm.” 721? 

| D' 'Pelaſ, Prethiete, 


your cap he ' wool 


. 
E . 


dil 
ſon out 


cnc 
y_ - +> 2 - - 


POM ps heaſth 
| Wark E my finding atid uxwholefh 


_—_— have lift a hand againſt me 


Valaſ rethee, I cat nb indre, "ris a 
Ws On Fe | 
remort peat ice, nay, I wiff trot. 

F; uf. How owl ! tor? Not her Queen- 


Ward- 


"will nor-- You will or=-Ybu fay you 
will not ? 


Velaſ. 1 ſiy ſo,pray be anſwer'd. 


Gre. Pox of all flinchers 3 if afay | 


a Will not, 
Let him chuſe, like an atrrant dry \ord 
as he is. 


Byf. Give me the bowl, I muſt be'va- 


lianp. 
You, = man at arms 3 Here's a ch- 
To ihe k King , the Upren, and my felf. 
Gro. ler pw, have that i'faith, 
Sweet, | weet, ſweet, Captain. , 
Buf. Hold, 
up lerd, do, ump. 
Velaſ. Away I fay, I am not in the 
on FOTO 
| ne, tune ? Sblogd, Freak 
of TRE HE aa ihe c canter yy 
ane ? By this light, I'll ſcourg e 
a town rep x ye, I am vtgd-- | 


— 


' ho. Ft is cerrain char every 
-for a cortipany, 


ye the lord firſt, drink it | 
£ an 


mp-—And here's a fi ide Blow LF Ye, 
ike. a FT, thing &i-pþ Ye are. | 
Gro. well done i'faith, precious. Cap- 
_ 


& ceyboTrn Darts thou do this to the know- 


a the w y of. dati 
dare Lic to ie us, all 
xe Bichon, *$a jolt on NU te fi | 
own keit : Ee. 
Velaſ. "Tis well! You' ue + the Wo 
ledge of the place. 
There was a time the beſt of. all this 
Coutr. 


But Tg ſhear 3 c now 
go eh [2 6-y = 
+4 The apes | FONows has | his inlffv- | h 


Tit QUEEN, "IP 


Mufigrely brave, a Colnmaniter, ha ? 
Velaſ. O woman *rg h worn. 
Buf. That's'a Hes, tk one, cis 

| KNOW? 1 ere Was U Ann in rby life. 

1 am weary beating of him, and can 

ſtand no longer. 'Gy4om, Kick him thou 

up and down in my behelf '; br by this 
fleth 1'11 (wiihfe you, firtah. 

Gro, Come aloft, Jackanapes : come 
aloft;firrah. kicks, beates him. 

Alph. Why ſure Velaſco dares nor 
fight. 

Muret. It muſt be ſome or orher hath 
bewirthed Him.- 

Enter Pyno. 

Pyn. Avant, "aw twelve: dozen 6f 
Cuckolds in the middle region , of the 
air, galloping '6n/abtack Jack, Eaſtiward 
oth went 
'and they' are- now be- 
_ Co ition, Aries'and _ 
| md the Ram,  two' hedd 
heheefbtth rhdr brpdeny 
ſer up in the grand hall of their politick 


| conveedtions- 4whirr, ahirr ,' there , 


there, juſt under the'raltbow athbles 
Henry , the thin Bearded thief wor 


ſtole pany gh _—_ pers wife, while the 
Made "drunk ar the Still- 


o_ at a Ke nt Dmcht _—_ and 


t* In pure 
Fit, 


ea Wie An Tay all' 
{opts wn $ ſtockings ahd fhoes. 
Talke nbt + rome, I will maititain 
the Univerktties of beth the Iles, that 
ine &ld&tmams Horle is 'niore Fight wor- 
ipful, then any fix Coiiſtables, brown 
ills and” alt. NG, fow , now, my 
brains burn i n LR and has will 


fotigh'a'whole 
e bf dainty , heke, WS rich 
, of mbti 


Er, can Am nor' I 
, hiven ot I hitet' re? Whar art 
; 4ull'tivon, ef {moon calf ? 

_-'Bilf:” No no, *tis a dry Srock-fiſh, that 
ten fertder. 

"Pp Un. ever mani fo much a ſlave 

as T 

'Pyn: Does:Setiyh wince 2 Down With 

Age t Cheries his wayn- Tui over his 


Gi NG: ib, 


having x2ken 11ittle 


ns =o 
ET. rink? \ 
fillip thy nole,. fpi 


| breath, haye at ye once more,and 7 have 


done. Entey - 


or the Excellency of her S x x. 


Enter Mops and Ledevico. Hence Coward, baffled, kickt, deſpis'd 


Mop. Clubs, clubs, I have been the | "and ſpurn'd. 
death of rwo Brewers horſes, and two | Buf. Hang thy ſelf; a pox on thee. 
catch-poles, my ſelf,and now be try'd by Exit Alphonſo, Miretto, 
two fools and ten knayes ; O monſtrous Pynto, Bufo, Groom. 
baſe, horriblezis my lord paſt recove Lodov. O y'are undon : What Devil, 


? 
Velaſ. Hold, prethee, fellow hold, I Hagp or Witch 
have no ſword, Hath ſtoln your heart away. ? 


Or if I had, I dare not firike again. Velaſ. I cannot tell. 
Buf, U'ds bones, were ye an invinci- | Lodov. Not fight *ris enough to ſhame 


ble Armado, us all. ; 
Ide pound yeall like brown paper rags. | Velaſ. Happy was I, that living. liv'd 
Lodov. Lec me be ſtrucken blind ! The alone, | 


ſhame of fate Velaſce was a man then, now 15.nqne. 
__Exeunt. 


Velaſco, baffied,and not dare to ſirike ! I 

Dogs, drunken dogs, I'll whip ye to | - Mop.Is't even ſo,no man, now ; then I : 
your kennels. ſmell how things ſtand :' I'll lay my lite, 
Velaſ. Nay good, forbear. | his lady ſweer heart hath.given him.the 
rn hath gelded 


Mop. Bilbo come forth and ſhew thy | Gleck, and he in ret -/ 
| himſelf, and ſo both loſt his courage and 


foxes tayl. 
Nay, nay, give me liquor, and I'll fight | his wits together. Exit. 
like arorer. 
Pyn. Keep ſtanding ho ; the Almanack Enter Queen, Almado, Collumello, 
Petruchi and Herophil. © 


ſays. plainly 'tis no ſeaſon to be let 
blood, the ſign is mortal. Hold ! Nu. Speak o're the words again ; and 
Alph. Yes I command. Uncivil ill ood my lord © 
bred beaſts. Be ſure you ſpeak the ſame, the very 


How dares ye turn our pallace to a words ; : 
booth ? | Our NEB: our yetuous Queen ; Was © 
I 5G 


How dare the prended of ye all lifeup { (0: 
A hand againſt the meaneſt of thoſe | Alm. Juſt ſo; 
And was withal in carriage ſo moſt 


creatures 
Whom we do own for ours? Now,now kinde, 

you fpir | So. Princely, that $ muſt do wrong: to 
The ancient rancor of you bitter galls gratirude, 2H 


Wherewith you' ſtroye. to wound us | In wanting action ro of his love, 
heretofore. Na. I am the happicit ſhe that lives. 


Lodov. We are abus'd, Lord, Petruch1, 
Alph. Fellow, Thou lyeſt. Was I miſtook or no? Why good my 


Our Royal eyes beheld the pride and lords, | 
malice ' © _ | Obſerveit well. There is a holy league 
Of thee Velaſco; whoin hate to us | Confirm'd and ratify'd 'twixt Loveand, 
Deny'ſt to honour 'our remembrance, [| Fate. 

This ſacred Matrimonial tye of hearts, 


though | 
But'in a pledg'd health. Call'd marriage, has Divinity within't. 
Velaſ. Therein I was wrong'd, Prethee, Almado,tell me, fmil'd: the King 
| Alph. No, therein all thy cunning | When he commended ro me.? | 
could not hide | Alm. Madam, yes 
The rage of thy malitions heart to us;,, | Ang affably.concluded all in this 3 
Yet know,for tryalof thy love wecaus'd | Commend us, and report us as you find, 


This onſer, we will juſtifie the highr Nx. For loves ſakes, no-man, prattle 
[ of thy. diſgraces 3 what they did was of diſtruſt, 
Ours. D 2 ſr 


vl » 
4 * 
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Thee QUEEN ,, + 


It ſhall be treaſon whoſoever ſays 
The King's unkinde. My thinks I amall 
air, Fa >. | 5 
My ſoul has wings. . * 
Petr. And we are all o'rejoy'd 
In this ſweet reconcitFation.- 
24. Wee'll viſit him (my Lords) in 
ſome rich mask '' 
Of rare device, as' thus 3 Piſh, now I 
think ont, 
The world yeelds not variety enough 
Of coſt, that's worthy of his Royal eyes, 
Why Heroph1l ? 
Her. Here, Madam. 
Nu, Now beſhrew me 
But | could weep for 'anger- -If 'rwere 
* poſſible * wy TU N 
To geta chariot cut out of a rock, | 
Made all of one whole Diamond, drawn 
all on Pavements | 
Of pearls and amber, by four Ivory 
ſteeds 
Of perfect Chriftal ; this were worth 
preſenting. | 
Or ſome bright cloud of Saphirs--Fy 
you are all. 
So dull, you dv not love me. 
Col. Y are tranſported 
To ftrange impoſlibilities ; our ſervice 
Shall wait upon your happineſs, | 
Qu. Nay, nay, 
I know you-laugh at me, and well you 
ma 


Y3 
L talk I know not what. I would 'twere | 


fir 
To ask one queſton of ye. 
All. Madam, any thing. 
Nu. You'l ſwear that I am Idle, yet 
you know 
'Tis. not my. cuſtom 3 Look upon me 
well ; 
Am 1 as fair as Herophil ? 
Perr, Yes, Madam, | 
Or any other creature elſe alive. 

Nu. You make me blufh in troth. O 
would theKing | ; 
Could ſee me with your eyes. Or 

would I were «© | 

Mnch courſer then F-am to all the 

world ; [#247 

So-I might onely ſeem more fair ro him. 
Enter V claſe and Lodovico. 


| See here come more, 


nn OR 


Pelaſcs, thon art 
' welcom. 
welcom-kinde Lodovico, You'l know 
Bring freſh ſupplies of comfort ; do nor 
cloud / 
Your news with circumftance: Say,doth 
 - the King 
Expedt me? Yes, good man, I know he 
_ does. 
Speak briefly, good my Lord, and truly. 
Yelaſ. Madam, Take all at once, he is 
the King 3 
And Kings may do their pleaſures, 

Nu. True, Velaſco. 

Bur I have from my heart forgor remem- 
brance - © | 

Of. former paſſages,the world is chang'd: 

Is a not juſtly: royal 2? 

Lodov. Would a' were, 1wiſh it for 
your fake Madam,hut my wiſhes and his 
inclinations are quite oppoſite. 

Petr. What ſaid you, Lodovice ? 

Logov. Thus Petruchi. Velaſco hath 
been by the King diſgrac'd, by-his mini- 
.ons abuſed, baffled, they juſtified by the 
King in't. in a word; Alphonſo is, and 
will be the ſcourge of Arragen. 

- Nu. T'll ſtop my ears, they ſhannor ler 
in poyſon, | 
Rank treacherous ſearching poyſen: 

Alm. "Tis impoſlible. | 

2s. Yes, tis impoſſible 3 but now I 

ee 


Y are all agreed to curſe me in. the hight 
Of my profperities. Othat.at once 
E diiarelrae ro dye and ſhun the 
rimes, | 
| Enter Muretto. 

Muret. His excelient Majeſty by, me 
commends ro your Royal hands thislet- 
rer, Madam. Rs 

Qu. Why thus I kiſs, 

And kiſs again z Welcom, what erre ir 
ſpeaks. | 

Muret. That you may all: conceive 
(my Lords) the Kings hearry zeal to u- 
nity andgopdnels, he- by me intreates 
your attendance on the Qyeen to him - 
To you Signior, Petruchi, he ſends this 
Diamond from his own finger. . 

Perf. You ſtrike me into wonder, 

Mauret. Iſhould excuſe his highneſs 

violence 


- 
a — 
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violence to you, my lord Velaſco ; 


bur he ſays, that your own indiſcre-- 


tion deſery'd your late reproof :. And 
futher, (pardon me, that I mince not 
the ſum of his injunion) he ſays your 
cowardice is now fo vulgarly palpable, 
that it cannor ſtand with his honour to 
countenance ſo degenerating a ſpirit. 

Velaſ. L thank him 3 yer, if you re- 

member well 3 
Both he and you proy d me another 
man. 

Qu. The ſweereſk letter that ever was 

WIHK-: 
Come we muſt to the-King--How ' 
'T1s my ring, 
The firſt ring rhat I ever gave the King. 
Petruchi, 1 muſt have it. 
Petr. *'Twas the King ſent it : 
I mean to yeeld ir back again. 
Nu, No I will. 
And in exchange take that of equal 
value ; 
But nor with me, "cauſe it comes from 
my husband. | 
Let's ſlack no time, this day ſhall crown 
OUr Peace. | 
Exit all but Velaſco and Lodovico. 
Lodov. You ſee my Lord how: the 
world goes. 
What your next courſe ? 
Velaf. Would-Lcould leaye my ſelf, 1 
am unfit 
For company of men : Art thou my 
friend ? 

Lodov, I cannot tell what I am, your 
patient humor indeed perſwades me ] 
am nothinog, | 
Ladies lictle puppy dogs ſhortly will 
break your ſhins with milke-ſops, and 


you dare nor ery, come out cur, Faith 


tell me for our wonted frindſkips fake 3 
hath.not this Madam ſweet heart of 
yours a ſhare in your Meramorphoſis 2? 
Yelaſ.. You are unkinde, as much as in 
a thought, 
To wrong her vertue. Lodovico, no3 
I have reſolv'd never to fight again. 


Lodo, Tis a very ſafe reſolution : but: 


aye you reſolv'd neyer ro be beaten 
apain? | 
Yelaſ. That. goodly. ſound of gallant 
Vahant man 


but a breath, and dyes as ſoon 2s 

ucrer'd. 

111 ſeek my fame henceforward in the 
praiſe 

Of tufferance and patience , for raſh 
man-hood 

on oncly life to cruelty, yer by cru- 
elty 

Takes life away, and leayes upon our 
ſouls 

Nothing but guilr, while patience if it 
be 

IR goth even in bondage keep us 
ree. 

Lodov, Excellent morality ; but good 
my Lord, without more circumſtance, 
the cauſe, ler me know the ground and 
cauſe cn'r. 

Velaſ. My will, or if you pleaſe my 

cowardice, 
More ask nor, more, I vow, you ſhall nor 
know. _/ 
Enter Mopas. | 
Mop. O Fy, fy, I were better be the - 


hos 


| 


| 


Hangmans deputy, then my Lord Ve- 
laſca's Gentleman uſher; all the ſtreets as 

I paſs whootat me, and ask me if I be ſo 

valiant as:my maſter the coward ;: they 
ſwear their children carry woodden 

daggers to play: a prize: with him, and 

there's no talk but of the arrant coward 

Velaſco: 

Velaſ. T care nor, let 'em talk. 

Mop. Care not? By theſe hilrs, I had 
rather then. a. hundred ducates, I had- 
but as much ſpirit. : as-to haye drawn 
upon a couple of men in Ginger-bread, 
whicha hucſters crook'c legged whor- 
ſon ape held up, and ſwore they were 
two taller fellows then you are. 

Lodov. Your readieft way were to 
get you into a cloyſter:; for there's no 
going to Court: 

Mop: Yes, to haye our. brains rubb'd 
out with the heel of a brown: man- 
cher. | 

Velaſ. As, y'are.my friend forbear ro 
come more neerme. ' Exit Velaſer, 

_ Lodov: Gone ſo:quickly ? Mopas I'll 
finde out this myſtery,and thow-ſhalt be 


| che inftrumenr; 


Mop. Shall L 2 Why agred; ler-me 


me 


| | al 


alone for an inſtrument, be it a winde or 
ſtring'd inſtrument, I'll ſound at one | 


The QUEEN, 


end or other I'll warrant ye. 
| Excunt. 


Enter Alphonſo, Pynto, Bufo. 
Alpb. Are all things ready as we gave 
charge ? 
Pyn. Yes all, and the face of the hea- 
vens are paſling favourable. 
Alph. Bufo, Be it thy care, the watch 
word given, | 
To ſeize Petruchi ſuddenly. 
Buf. 1f the Devil be not in him, V1! 
make him faſt enough. 
Alph. Mean time wee'll take our 
place, they are at hand. 
Some ſound our choiſeſt muſick t' enter- 
tain 
This Queen with all the ſeeming forms 
of State. Loud Muſick, 


Enter Queen ſupported by Petruch1, 
Herophil, Collumello, Almada, 
and Myretto. 


All. All joy to Aragons great King. 
Alph. You ſtrive toa@ in words (my 
lords) but we our felf 
Indeavor rather how to ſpeak in att. 
Now 1s a time of peace of amity. 


The Queen is preſent; Lady, feat you | 


here, 


As neer,as if weplac'd you in our heart, 
Where you are deep inthron'd. | 
Au, AS you in mine, | 
So may I ever live in yours, my Lord. 
- Alph, Kow (0? You are too charita- 
ble now, 


That covet but equality in love 

A cold,a frozen love; for I muſt think 

The ſtreams of your afteRions are dry'd 
up 

Cx running from their wonted chan- 
nels, range 


In lawleſs paths of ſecreſie and ſtealth ; | 


Which makes us love you more. 
Nu. 1 would your words 
Difſented . not from your reſolyed 
thoughts: | 


"On Cif I miſtake nor) you would 


Extremity of paſſion, which indeed 
Is noble jealouſfie. | 
Alph. Are youſo plain ? 
I thank you Nadam ; lend me your fair 
hand, 
What's here? O my preſages! Whence 
gor you this ring ? 
2s: This ring, my lord 2? 
Alph. This ring, my lord 
By bonours reyerend creſt 'tis time to 
wake. | 
Art thou not pale, Petruch! ? 
Petr. Gratious, Sir. 
This is the ring you ſent me by Myretto, 
Which *cauſe it came from you , the 
Queen would needs 
Exchange it for another of her ewn. 
Alph. True, "cauſe ir came from me, I 
rake it ſo, | 


And grant ye, know the word. *T won 
and 108. 


Enter a Guard, Bufo with them ſeize 
. Petruchi ; Pynto the Queen. 

Petr. What mean ye, Helhounds 2? 
Slaves, let go my ſword. 

Buf. Keep in your chaps, and leave 
ſcolding, my ſmall friend, *tis now ns 
time to wrangle or to rore. 

2u. Nay, nay, with what you pleaſe I 
4M content, 

Col. What means your Highneſs 2? 

Alm. wronge not Majeſty 
With ſuch unnoble rigour. 

Alph. O, my lords, 

The ' weight of all this ſhame falls hea- 
vieſt here 

In my afflifted boſome. Madman like 

I would not credit, what mine ears had 
heard, 

From time to time of that adulterous 

WOIman. 


For this have I liy'd widowed from her 
bed, 

Was deaf to proofs, to oaths, and ever 
thought 

That whoredom could not ſuither ſelf 
ſo rrimly | 

On vertues outſide, But Petruchi there 


Hath a loud ſpeaking conſcience, cay 
proclaim 


Her luſt, and my diſhonour 


Petr, Grant 


* 
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Petr. Grant me hearing. 
Alph. Away with him to priſon,make 
him faſt 


'On pain of all your lives. 


Buf. Come, Sir, there isno playing 

faſt and looſe, which fit a ducat now. 
Exit Byfo with 'Petruch1. 

Col. But what now for the Queen? 

Alph. As ſhe deſerves. 

Alm, Our law requires a clear and 

open proof, 
And a juditial rial. 

Alph. Yes to ſubjets 

It does, but who among you dares ſpeak 
juſtice 

Againſt your natural Soveraign 2 Not 
ONE, 

Pyn. Your Majeſty hath moſt wiſely 
conſidered that point. 

Muret, 1 have ſtood filent all "this 
while , and cannot but with aſtoniſh- 
ment and unutterable grief bear a ſhare 
of ſadneſs jn theſe diſaſters. But,Madam, 
be not-alrogether-dezetted on: your part: 
there is more mercy in this ſoyeraign 
Prince , then thar you ſhould any way 
diſtruſt, 

Na. Nay, even proceed and queſtion 
me No more. 

Alph: 1 will be gentle to you, and the 

courſe 

That I will take ſhall merit your beſt 
thanks. 

If ina moneth a Champion fhall appear, 

In ſingle oppoſition to maincain 

Your honor 5 I will be the man my ſelf 

In perſon to avouch this accuſation : 

And which of us prevails, ſhall end this 
ſtrife. 

But if none come, then you ſhall loſe 
your head. | 

Mean time: your uſage ſhall be like a 
Queen. 

Muret. Now by the life of honour, 'tis 
a moſt Princely tryal, and will be worth 
you eternal memory, 

a Where muſt I they be led | 

ph, No where but here 
In our own palace ;3\and as Iam King, 


None Worſe then I ſhall be her Guar- 


a... : 
Aim, Madam, Heaven is the Guardian 
of thejuſt ; 


F 


| 


———— 


4 


You cannot miſs a Champion. 
Ax. Erel go, 
May 1 entreata word ? 
Alph. O yes,you may. 
Qu. Collumello and Almads, hear me, 
I ſpeak to you, and to your felow Peers, 
Remember both by oaths and by alle- 
PIance 
You are my ſabjeds. 
Botb, Madam, true, we are. 
Nu. Then as you ever bore reſpect or 
rruth 


| To meas to your Soveraign,l conjure ye 


Never to levy arms againtt the King, 
Singly or openly, and never elſe 
To juſtifie my right or wronge in this. 
For if you do, here / proclaim ye all 
Traytors to loyalty and me : for ſurery, 
I crave your oaths a new. 
Both. Since you enforce us, 
We (ware : and heaven protett you. 
Na. Let me be gone. 
_ Alph. Well as they pleaſe for that : 
Muyretto, follow. 
Exit all but Almada and Collummello. 
Alm. Hete is fine work, my lord. 
What's to be done ? 
Col. Stand ſtill while this proud Ty- 
rant cuts our throats. | 
Alm, She's wrong'd, and this is one- 


ly bur a plor. 
V cſs now might binde his Country to 
im; 
But he 1s grown ſo cowardly and baſe, 
ho 3% and children bear him as they 
Itt, 
Col. Ihavebe thought me, we, with 
th' other Peers, 
Willſet a-proclamation our, affuring 


What worthy Knight foever undertakes, 


By fuch a day , as Champion for the 
Queen. 

Shall _—_ hundred thouſand ducats 
paid, 

Withal, what honors elſe he ſhall de- 
mand. : 
Alm, This: muſt be ſpeeded, or 'rwill 

come to late. 
Col. Ir ſhall 'be-ſuddain : Here our 
hope mnſfi ſtand; 

Kings command Subjefts ; Heav'n death 
| Kings command,” Exeunt. 

AR 1V. 
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The QU 
| 


Act IV. 


Enter Salaſſa ard Shajaroon, 


Salaſ. A coward ? *cis impoſſible z Ve- 
laſcoa coward ? The brave man ? The 
wonder of rhe time ? Sure , Shapa- 
r09n, 'tis a meer ſcandal rais d by an 
CICMY. | 

Shap. 'Tis moſt certain, moſt appa- 
rent; Taylors, Prentizef, nay, Bakers 
and Weavers; (things that drink can- 
not pac ſpirit into, they are ſuch migh 
bread-eaters) they as I am an hone 
woman, fling old ſhoes art him, and he 
dares not turn back to give an angry 
word. 

Salaſ. I had been ſweerly promoted 
ro ſuch a tanie Champion. 

Shap. Gallants / Our upon 'em, 'tis 
your tough clown is your only raiſer up 
of man or woman. 

Salaj. A Proclimation is ſent out for 
certain 2 

Shap. Moſt aſluredly. 

Salaſ. Thetum propoſed, a hundred 
rhouſand ducats. | 


| Shap. Preſent payment, without at- 


tendance. 

Salaſ. *Tis a glorious reward -=ſpeak 
low, and obſerye. 

Enter Mopas reading a Proclamation. 

Mop. Whoſoever,man or woman, can, 
or will procure any ſuch foreſaid de- 
fendant, againſt the ſaid day ; ler them, 
him, or ſhe repair to the ſaid lords of the 
Councel, and pive in ſuch ſufficient 
aſſurance for ſuch defence, and they or 
any of them ſhall receive a hundred 
chouſand ducats in ready caſh ; with 
what honors may give them, him, or 
her content or fatisfaftion. 
O that I durſt be valiant: A hundred 
thouſand . A hundred thouſand 3 how 
it rumHles in my chops. 

Sa'aſ. Prethee, a word, my. friend. 

Mop. Sweet Lady, allfair weather up- 
on ye. | 
As fer you, Madam, time was, I recom- 


EEN, 


mend to your ancient remembrance, 
rime is paſt : with my ſervice forwards 
and backwards, when "ris time preſent, 


| reſting yours in the whole Mopas. 


Shap, Very courtly aud pithy. 

Selaj.. Pray let me view your paper. 

Mop Tis your ladiſhips. 

Shap. Some proclamation as I take it. 

Mop. Madam Reverence, you haye ta- 
ken it in the right cue. 

Salaſ. I am o'rejoy'd 3 there's gold for 
thy news. Friend. I will make thee the 
happieſt and moſt welcom meſſenger to 
thy lord, that ever received thanks 
from him ; without delay, wait on me 
for inſtruions.- 

Mop. I am at your ladiſhips beck. 

| Exeunt, 
Enter Alphonſo, and Muretto, 

Muret. True, true,Sir, you are fet high 
upon the ſtage for aftion. O the top of 
my ambition, my hearts Idol / 

What a perplexity are you twin'd into ? 
And juſtly; ſo juſtly, that ir is hard 


| ro judge, whether your happineſs were 


greater in the poſleſſion of an unmatch- 
able beauty, or your prefent miſery, by 
inforcing that beauty to expoſe her ho- 
nor roſo apparent a contempt: This is 
not the leaſt, that might have been in 
time prevented. 
Alph. OI am loſt Muretto, my ſunke 


Eyes 
Are burjed in their hollows : bufic 
thoughts | 
Preſs-on like legions of infernal hags 
To menace my deſtruttion : Yet my 
judgment 
Still prompts my ſenſes, that my Queen 
is fair. x 
Muret, Fair | Uuſpeakable workman- 
ſhip of Heavens bounty. Were all the 
Skilfulleſt Painters that «ver difcern'd 
colours, moulded into one, to perfe an 
Artiſt. Yet that Artiſt ſhould ſooner 
want fanſie or. imagination , for perſo- 
nating a curious meda] , then ever to 
patern a counterfeit ſo exquiſitely ex- 
cellent, as is the Queen by nature. 
Alph. I have ſurveyed the wonder of 
her cheeks, 


Compar'd them wth the lillies and the 
| roſe And 


_— "RY 


s. att. ets BM 


or the Excellency of her S x x. 


And by my life, Muretto, Roſes are 
acorn to her bluſh, and lilies pale, 
Examin'd' with her white; yet, blear 


eyed fool, 
I could not ke thoſe rarities before 


me, 
Muret. Every man is blind (my lord) 
in his own happineſs, there's the curſe 
of our mortality, | 
She was the very tale of the world : 
Her perfettions buſicd all rongues. 
She was the ontely wiſh of Europes chief- 
eſt Monarchs. 
Whoſe full fruition:you-(and *"twas your 
capital ſm) moſt inhumanly abandoned. 
Alph. Villain,Petruchi, let. me for ever 
cute him': Had he nor been the man ; 


who elſe had durſt to hazard a denyal ' 


from her ſcorns ? - 

Muret. See now herein you are mon- 
ftrous diſcourteous; above excuſe; why, 
Sir, what hath Petruchi done 2 Which 


( from any King to a Vaſlal )al men would | 
nor eagerly have perſued. Alas, my lord, 
his nobleneſs is erernal,by this means, in 
atrempring and his felicity unmatchable, 
in_injoying the glory of his UmGs, a beau 
ſo conqueririg,:{o'unparale telF'd.. | 
Alph. She is Periative. ah | 
Miret. Divine, ©. * Wren 
Alph. Rich, bright. TUE 
* | Muret. immortal. 
Alph. Too too worthy for a man. 
Myr. The Gods might enjoy her. - 
Alpb. Nature ne" re ard dlo lweet a 
creatnre; iti! ; 
Muret. She is ſelf Nature J Nature. 
'Alph." Lee me for eveficyrle. She! (rail 
-' condition 1 , 4 7751 
Of gur deluded faculties: p Cram | 
Yer deingall, as ſhes ally her beſt | 
Is worſt conſidering that ſhe is: A, wan- | 


ron. 
Muret. Build you. a Palace; arch i It 


with: Diamonds; roof. it with: Carbun- "© 
cles, pave it with Emraulds,.daub ir | 


with Gold; furniſh it with, all what coft 
can lay on , and then ſeal up the doors, 
and ar beſt,'tis bir {a olirary neſt for 


Qwles and Daws. 
Beauty was not meerly created for wan- 


der; but for uſe : 'Tis:you were in-the |. 


fault ; "ris you perſwaded her, urg'd, 


compel q, infore' her: 1 knowir, mY 
truth and plainnefs rrumpers it outro 
ye : Befides, women (my lord) areal 
creatures, nor Gbds nor Angels. 
Alph, I muſt confeſs 'ris ue, yer by 


my Crown 
She ayes, if none defend her , I'm re 


'folv'd. - 

Muret. 'Tis a beroical diſpoſition, _ 
with your honourſhe cannot, muſtnor 
live.Here's the point; If ſhe live and you 
receive her to favour, you will be ano- 
red Cuckold ; which 15 a recognizance 
diſhonomble 1 co all,burt to a King fearful. 
ly infamous. On the other ſide, if you 
prevail, and ſhe be put to death, you do 
as it were deptive the Firmanenr of -the 
Sun, and your ſelf of the treaſure of the 


| wholeecarth. 


Alph.Righr, righr, Murerto, there thou | 
 firik'ft che wound © 
Too deeply to be cur'd, yet 1 muſt'do'c. 
I would fain ſee her now. © 
| Murer. Pray do, Sir; and let Perrachi 
come fage ro face to her ; obſerve rhem 
boch, bur be vety mild roboth : uſ&ex- 
Lo ro neither. 
| eonnfell'd 4 call them hy 
ITS gone With them ;- - 
Wee'll ftrive with gt ef" Heaven ! Iam 
. plung'd ar foll; 
Never henceforward ſhall I number our 
One peaceful hour z, my enraged blood - 
Turns Fahphaks to mine houour, | could 
wi | 
My 4p might live now rliongh I did 
k ut 
nl give ip upon her cheeks, iber eifiting 
; 5 ecks:-*.-' * 
Thos oh, ta be a Cackold 5 's death, ſhe 


dyes. 


Enter at one door Petmichi, and the ' 
_ other Muretto and the Nueen,they 
ſtand at ſeveral 'ends of the 

_Stage. . * 
; Tay y pation NE in > b, 
Reach yond fa 
oth Ti ſtool, Ht both, HIM 
ir ſo. | FEI 


[Miry, 'Tis Kingly fone: in any caſe 
HE Hh, 5. 


{my lord) curb-now a while the vio- 
tence of your paſſion, and be tempe- 
Carm;; 7! - 
Qu. Sir, *cis my part to kneel, for on 
your brow _ 
I read ſad ſentence of a troubled wrath, 
And that-is argument enough to prove 
my guilr, not being worthy of your fa- 
your, 
Petr. Let me kneel too, though. not 
for pardon, yet 
Induty to this 4H ; elſe I ſtand 
As far from falfchood, as is that from 
ruth 
Muret..Nay, Madam, this not te pro- 
miſe op,your part, 07% 
Iris bis ure you ſhould ſir. 
_&.- Hisplcalure is my law. | 
Alph. Let him fit roo, the man, >Both 
Fetr. Sir, you &re obey d. >] 
Alph. Berween my comforts: and my 
ſhame I ſtand | 
In equal diſtance; this way lerme turn 
To thee thou woman. Let me dull mine. 
eyes. | 
he nay on. thy beauty. What art 
thou ED. 
_ dazeling ſplendor? [Let- me ever 
O09 | 


The QUEEN, 


Cay yonhepirtiful? Can ye youehſaſe 

 Tocnrertain fair parley ? Can you love, 

Or grant tne leave to loye you; can you, 
ſay ? 


ſtead of granting, 

| I ow a duty, andmuſtige ro you, 

| If Imay not diſpleaſe. 
Alph. Now 1 am grear, 

Youare my Queen, and [ have wrong'd 
a merit, 

More then'my ſervice in the humbleſt 
lownelſs 

Can ever reeempence. I'll rather wiſh 

To mcet whole hoſts of dangers, and en- 
counter 


| The flabled whips of fieel, then ever 


part x 
From thoſe ſweet eyes : not time ſhall 
fue divorce | 
'Twixt me and this great miracie.of Na» 
cure. 


| Muretto 2? 


 Mauret. Soveraign Sir. 

Atpb. I'll rurn away, 
And monrn my former errors-<Worlſe 
then 'dearh | 
Look where a Bafhnsk with mactherinvg 
flames 
Of poyſon, ſtrikes me Blinde. Infatiate 


And dwell upon this preſence. 
Muret. Now It works. | | 
Alph. 1 am diſtract, Say ? What' 
Do not, do not- - 

Nyret. My lord the King -Why, Sir ?- 
He is in a. trance, . or clſe metamorphis'd 
x0 ſome {ome pillar of marble ; How fix- 
edly a ſtands. 

D'ee hear, Sir? What d'ce dream on 2 |, 
My _ this is your Queen- ſpeak to | 
Be. -" 8-4 
Alph. May I preſume with niy-irreve- | 
rent lips RE 
To'touch your ſacred hand. 
24. I am too wretched | 
Tobe thought bur the ſubject of your 
miren. 4] 
Alph. Why ſhe can ſpeak, Naretto 4 O' 
- cell mepray, .. Wk 


} Ld 


remprer, 
bp luſt, *tis thou alone haſt ſun» 
Our lawful bride bed, planted on my 


The horned Satyrs badge 3 haſt ſoyl'd a 


As glorious{abfirsponder on her front. 

Kill him, Maretto, why ſhould he re- 
009855. : 25:25 35133: 34, 7 

Te Os of the. law, thatus'd ne 

aw £ 

In my diſhonours ? 

Petr, Were you mores Kittg 

Then oy can make. you, though 


Opp ” Jn" . oe ' 
yourcommauding powers, yea, and 
zarbd 1 | 


And make me eyeryever fortunate - KT 
Are you a mortal creatufe ?- Art. ye in- | 


Ti bonds moſt: falſely, yet, give me a 
{word P | 


46d firipme £0 nivdhice,l will defend 


MNonulded of fleſh,and Slood like. other 
"  —_ _— 


A _ +4 


Her'iſpottefs verrue,;and mo marnaſicen, 
| N 


Nu. You know too well, my lord,yn- : 


_—_— 


Infuch a noble caule, an hoſt, v8 ings, 
hs - a poor ſtingleſs {warm ot buzzing 
ies. 
Nu. Petuchi,in thoſe wards thou doſt 
condemn. _. 
Thy loyalry.co me, I ſhall'diſclajm | 
opinion ofthy worth.or truth, 


All goodep 

cvere t0 affront my lord. 

Petr. Phen Lheve done. hicre's milc- 
ry. un} 
Rather to yeeld me guiley wrongfully, 
Then contradidtmy wrongs. 

Alph. High impudence. 
Could ſhe be ren times fairer then ſhe is, 
Yer] would be:reveng'd. You (ſweet, 
Again i jo: CG blaſt 

- Her qrite bla me. 

Muret. If you will be an -Baglet of, the, 


right acry,. you mnaif}- endure the Sun. 
Can you chulſe bur love her ? 


Atph.No by, the Staxs. Why would not 
you Apt: by the 


_— I do.dote?t: 
an; May I -be 
Toilay ani, and-nor offend / 


Yes; yes, 
Say =—_ heayens are, though yqube 


as fowl. 
As fn canblack yoar pualry- | Yer. cell 


Thacsyon ———— ondichult; Thaz, 
whileyou'live: i : 
The ſpan of your few dayes, 1naay re- 


In your deluded follies 3 leafs dye . 
Through anguiſh, ere L; have revengsd. | 
i MY aMJary,-: 
And ſo leave you behind ea for another; 
Tharwere intodterabic; -: © ori ©: 
Aw. Heaven knows,. ime're abus'd. wy 


ſelf: 0Ppou; + 5 >: 
' PerÞ.As much Gare and cruly.} 


Alph. Thou proud Devil, 
Thou haſt #lyingrongue; Phey are Con 


In- miſchief.” | Gep ye! bags ſelacing 
horrors: -!. * 

{"-iopmine eyes and car — 
one. 

AS: Forwenkibe mos merciful, away, 

Or as you would finde mercy, 

- \..1) ON," Queock ramen 

Myget. Ir, they are gone, 


| lane upon earth. * 


| L warrage ye the. 


or the Excellency of her S = x. 


| Alph. And ſhe too then dry (V4 
no-mare. - 
Iam diſtracted, both waics 1 feel my 


blame ; 7 
To leave her death, ro live With her. } is 
ſham 


Fat 
Mon Tart ye well King, this is; 74. 
mirable, 1 will. be chrontefed, all, -e.4 
buſineſs ripens to my wiſhes. . And 
{ honeſt intcations thrive 10. ſyccesLully s, 
| L will henceforch build upon this. 
rance, thar there Fmpares be a bifates 


Hell or Damnation, then in king a. Vil- 
Exit. 


| Enter Lodovice, ade. Sh - 


E-as. t wonder ſticken- -Ad 


were” you i'faith the ſhe indeed. 
turn'd my Lords heart ſo handſomly, {o 
cunningly?O how I reverence wit. Well, 
lady, you are as peſtilegt a piece of po- 
icy, as ever made as als uf ] 24 

- Salaſ, But, Lodovico, I'll.1 
gain quickly. 


FOE Feb indeol ſos he kgs: tho 
o T 


ber af + 
: [ hayc, and my. life is at fake, 
ue I fear not thar. 

Lodov. : Piſh, you have no need;;; one 
| \mile,or kinde fi _—_ from = 

ight of ſo.mpgh. go 

as you are to 4A hach guichn 
your laye infinicely. 

Sala. Why, Sir, I was nor worthy 


of, .Iny lords, love be as to@! 
Tons bur now.rwo. Funded ouſang) 
5,15. 4 domee fix far a.lord, 
Lodov. Nazry-js'&, I applaud 
conſideration. . _ 
"Twas neatly thought on. 
Enter Callumello and. Almede. 


_ _ 7k rip yer, lady,time 


lordsyſear gxhing 


were it "my wo R—_ ro | 


Sato 


o — 
-I—— - > 


-— = _——_—_— MC - ogy 
— —_— — —— CERT = = 


— 


The QUEEN, 


| * Enter Welaſco very ſad. 
Lodov, He comes himſelf, 'ris fir we 
- Ntood unſeen. | | 
Ply -him ſoundly, lady. 
Alm. Let us withdraw then. Excunt. 
Velaſ. I cannot be alone, ftill 1 am 
Hunced LIES 
With my confounding thovghts : Too 
 lareI finde, 


How paſſions at their beſt are bur ly | 


traytors 
To ruin honour. That which we call 
love, NN 
Wag ue wifeſt power aboye fore- 
l c 
To check our pride.Thus when men are 
 hlown up TIP Rs 
At the higheſt of conceir, then they fall 
down | 
Even by the' peeviſh follies of their 
*frailries. 
Salaſ. The beft of my lord Velaſcs's 
N_ .---2-7-5 
yell bn with all rrue content, ; 
_ Velaſ.. Cry ye mercy, Lady. '- + 
Salaf. Frome ro chide a= my Lord; 
can it be poſſible that eyer any ,man 
could-ſo'Tincerely profefs ſuch a*migh-, 
tinels of affetion, 'as you have tone ro 
me-,” and forget irall fo ſoon, and fo'un-. 
kindely, | * J617-128 3 TUG 
*Velaſ. Are 'youa'ttue very lover, /or. 
For ance ro walk to fome* holy 


a- 


E367) ; 1107 
In viſication ? 1 have feen' that face! 
lover; a woman is in fine cafe to we 
ont her eyesfor ſo' untertvin'/a friend\VaF 
your proteſtations nrg'd' me x6 conterve 
you { Bur come 1 know what you? fay 
aforehand, I know you arc angry. 

Velaſ. Pray give me leave robe: my 
own mr gn HG Ap 

Salaf. Very angry, extreamty angry 3 
Bur as {reh feftion, tis more then 
Little know you the miſery 7 


e en-. 
dured,. and all about'# haſty wo6td' of 


nothing, and Pll have it prove>norhing, 


ere we part. * * 5 1 
Velaſ, Her pride hath made her luna- 
vick, alas! © 


eyouſo2? O you are a hot 
Ren: Ne of liey that ſer you now:4 work,, 


She hath quite loft her-wirts, thoſe are 
the fruits "a | 
Of ſcorns aud mockeries. 2 
Salaſ. To ' witnefs' how indearedly [ 
| prefer your merits, and love / 01008.90 
| by z ina word, my lord, Tabſolve 
and ſet you free from the:injuaRtion I 
bound you in3 as I defire to thrive, I 
meant at+but for atryal in jeſt. 
Velaſ. thele are no words of madneſs; 
''_ -whither rends Mi 
'' The extremity of your. myention ; 
; Lady ? "4: [0641] 
I'll {wear -no more, | 
| - Salaſ. I was roo blame; bur one fault 
; (me thinks) is to be pardoned, .when [ 
am yours and you firmly mine: 111 bear 
' with many in you: WP 
| Veladf. Sojif yowhe in carneſt 5: What's 
| the marter ? RC ud A 
| Salaſ. The ſumof all is, that / know 
| it ſuirs not with the bravery of. the 


: 


| lord Velaſco's ſpirit, to ſuffer his'Queen 


and ſoveraign ftand wrongfully. accuſed 


of diſhonour, and dye ſhamefully for a 


| fanle never commitred. - - fl 
| Velaſ, Why 'tis nofaulr of mine. : 

|. Sulaſ.' Nor ſhaft it be-of mine: Go be 
\a famous ſubje& 3 be a ranſomer of thy 
| Qzeen ſrom dangers , be -regiftred thy 
' Countries patron : Fight in . defence of 
| the faireſt and*innocenceſt princeſs a- 
(live : I with my heart releaſe you. 
[Firſt conquer ';- thar done, enjoy, me 
' ever for thy'wife : Velaſco, I am rhine. 


'l Velaſ. Piſh, you releaſe.me, all their 


” - cunning:ftrains 


Totreble roi me, mnHife; fame, foul; 
Are fooliſh and unable ro drawdawn. 
A Ren  wrath--upon: my: head; To 

trot ; FY econ; * | 6 , 
 Yow rakea Wrong courſe lady. 

; Salaſ. Very good, Sir, "tis prettily put 
off,: and wondrouzmodeſtly. , I proreſts 
no man hath enjoyn'd me to this task 
"rig.onely to do Ice / to: the- Stare, 

and honour to you. 

.Velaf., Noman enjoyn'd you but your 
ſelf? SIP Son Hoow wov 5. 20 
| .+Sdlaf;:None elſe, as I ever had truth 
"IN WE. 109 21, 11: 5iF--454e 


Vela. Kuow 


Ive you, 


F 


hs 1 A 5h 


or the Excellency of ber S x x. 


Felaſ. Know then from me, you are a | 
\ wicked woman, 

And avarice, nor love ro me, hath forc'd | 

To M__ on my weakneſs, I could 
'raile,, 

{| Be moſt uncivil ;- But rake all in ſhort: 

I know you not. 

| . Salaſ. Better and better, the man 

| will triumph anon ſare; Prerhee,. good 

; diſſemble no longer 3 I fay you ſhall 

; fight, Pll have it fo. : 1 command you 
kak this kiſs you ſhal). þ 

claſ? Forbear, let. me'-in- peace bid 
gm forbear; : 
1 will be henceforth ſtill a ſtranger to 


Kore hinder, look, look up, up there 
My oath is bookt , no humane power 
can free me. 
Salaſ, I grant you none but L. 
VelaſBe not deceived, 1 have 
Forgot your ſcorns ; you are loſt rome,: . 
Wi the” Genius of this place, how 
'e're' (7 
You' rempt my: conſtancy, } dare not 


x ou dare to fight, what nor for, 
me? , | | 

Velsf.No Lady.” b SOLO no Let of 
I durſt nor, muſt nor, cannot, - will nor 
fighr. 

Salaſ, Ome undone. 

Velaſ. Whatayles you ? 

| Salaf. Now my: life' -: 
Harh runirt's laſt for I have pawe'd it $i 
To bring you forth as champjon for the 

| Queen. O3 31 

Velaſ::And fo ſhould have the pro. 
mis d Gold;- 


hard-hearted Man” 
Difſembler, loyes diſhononr, bloody bur» 


' cher - 
Of a poor Lady, be aflured my Ghoſt 


Shall haune thy ſoule when I am dead, 
Velaſ. Your curſe 
Is falne upon youur own' head , herein 
ſhow 
A noble piety, to beare your death 
Wir reſolution, and for finall anſwer 
Lady I will not fight ro gain the world. 
2 "Baw] 
Salaf Gone | [I have found ar length 
my juſt reward, 
And henceforth muſt prepare to welcom 
Death. 
Velaſcs I begin to love thee now. 
Now-I perceave thou art a noble man, 
Compos'd ofGoodnes, what a foole was 1? 
It _ me more to looſe him then to 
ie | 
Enter Almade, Columello, Lodovico , 


Shaproon. 
Coll: Lady we have heard all chat now 
hath 'paſt, 
You have deceav'd' your ſelſe and us, 
\ the time 
we fliould have ſpent'in leeking other 
\ '- means. - 
| Is loft, of which you are the'cauſe, - 
Alm. And for it 
The ſenars ſtriekr decree crayes execu- 
tion, 
whar can youſay? 
+ Salaſ. "My - Lords. Lean non more {464 


butyeud me: to the! law. 
"Phive Ever you were bots: you! 
have made a ſweet hand on'r, have: 

nor. 


\ Lodoy: Here js th nghr compidce 
of avain Here is ihe' right reco Bur I 


Salaf IJ - | 
Velaſ." You have reveng'd my wrongs will nor torture you being'ſo neer ur 
upon your ſelfe. end, lady ſay your: prayers 'and die in 
I cannot helpe'you, nay alas you know . Charity, that's all the pirey I can-take 
Ithy noriw me. © on Exit Lodwico. 
Sala: Orapopiriy'oh mee,” "if >"'> | "Coll, Thr tine g6t4 you ſhould | 
Look heer,: 1 hols my hands ops: bend. have had, now Lady eannor relcaſe yh, 
vi my knees, - - | __ 'Ahn.: "You aloneaterhee: hes 1. 
caven'can require no more. uvin$/your- coniitry. Heres x E e 
Velaſ..Then kneel toheaven -- Patt Off, SILTES wok 


Fam no' God, I cannot do'youd good! 


Salsf.. Shall. nor my hekrs prevayle? | 


It ITY: * 166ſin ſeeking attes win. 
' © " 'Extt. all but ſPaprowm. 
Shap.Nay- : 


The QUEEN, 


Shg. Nay even gg, thy ways, 'tis an 
cd. proxenbe that leachery.! and core. 
rouſnes go together, and 'tis a trite one 
roo, Bun tic hift for ore. 

If ſame proper ſquure or. laftly yeoran 

have a mind to any thing I- have about 

me, 'a hall ſoon-know what ro truſtitos: 

for I ſee the times are very vroubleſome. 
Exter Pynts. 

Pyn. Now is the proſperous ſeaſon. 
when the whole round 'of the planets 
are coupling rogether. Let birds and 
beaſts obſerve valentines day, 1 am a 
man and a!l rimes are with mein ſeaſon, 
this ſame Court eale hath ſett my bload, 
on tiproe, [ am Madder then a, march 
hare. 5 | 
Shap. Bleiling on your fair face, your 
handſome hand, your clean foot fir, acc 
you z Courter fir? 

Pyn. Good ſtarrs dire& me, ſweet wo- 
man, I am a Courtier, if you have any 
ſuir, what is't, what is't 2 be ſhort. 

_ Shap. Lord what a Courtepus proper 
.man *a is, truſt me, *a hath a moſt;elo- 
quent bead, -- Spit,Sir, Les Sg, Lamm 
a countrey gentlewoman by. father-and 


Mothers fide, oge thar cames! to: fee fry | 


ſhions and learne newes. And; How 1 
pray fil, if.I.may-be io held;.to, ayke -) 
ſtand things at Court Sis. Bow a dayes ? 
Pn, A.very modeſt neceſſfary.and dif 
creet Qeuſtien. 
+ ay Miſtris Ce GRIER Vas 
things. at, Copritand ag they :wena; over 
ws ſti ei ſome flag EvEEy, 
thing. accordipgg..to the, imployment it 


Shap. Mary, the more pitty fir , thax 
they-have norullgood doing a like, me- 
thinkes, they; ſhould. be: all and: at; all 
times ready heete. oe FEY 

Pya. Youipeake by.a figure, by your 
leave, in thaz. 1 | : 
Bux becauſeyou are a ſtranger, I will a 
tirre: more.amply nforme:yel; | 
. Heer;a3 owr:Comrs of Aragon, Schollgrs 
for the moſt patt»aFe; thn: verieſt. fooles 
ſer char they are TY we ly: and 
prowd. And fooliſh citizenz,the wiſeſt 
ichollars for that-they-never rin at.char- 


ges for greater:eamming tocaſt up ——_— 


| —— Horn-book, Pl 
| Here every old lady is. cheaper thien a 
prodtor,end wilt as finely convey an 0» 
| pen att, without any danger of a con- 
ſiſtory; Loyeand money tiweepe2all be-! 
fore them, be they cut or longtayke.. Do 
nor I deſerve a kiſſe for; this: diſcovery 
Miſtris. TV TPO 
Shapes A kiſle, © my dear chaſtity, yes 
- -" tarſooth, and I pray. pleaſe, your 
elfe. EE | 
Pyni Good. wench by venus;, bur, ate. 


| 


Mvp. YouJe': undertake is: you lay: 
though your rhroat be cut in your.own 
defence, 'ths bur: mankanghters yan can 
never be hang d for ir. Fells 
Bug: Neg bam refoluteia that . poior, 
 heer s my hand, Ter him ſhrinke , that 
lift, Lle not flinch a hayxes:; tireadth' Mo- 


| Mop. What, old huddle and rwang ſo 
| cloſe at It, and the dog dayes'ſq neer, 
, Heark ye, your {ady-is going the wwyof 
all fleſh. And (o is thatifehothariwi u 
| methinkes, though nociittchefame! Cuc, 
 16/a NOTES: , 11 $111 
Shap.'A has promiſt to rell-me my 
forrungeart his <hamben, aaddome. for 
other good for my ladies ſafer © !-*+ 
Pyn. I have ſpoken, the plagiees: ſhall 
ru by-me; Gaptain, yowhirow'rhey 
_  Bujy Letiths planers hapg' thomſcives 
in the elements, what: cared; Lhave 0- 
| ther matrers.76; _—_— branes... 
| ;,Mbp, ger: Pynto: eN4&' i yPu.ab 
, true — vey dbladeas ever was turn'd 
into a dudgiop, hearke:in your.care. 
Enter, Ledguico and. Heraphyill,. 
Lodev, I. know not how totruſt: yon, 
you ar all ſo fickle fo unconſtant; A 
Hey, 


MA, 
'Ker'es one whoſe heart you have, ' 


CT NT TDN TINS 


or the Exoellensy of her S x x. 


Mergp. 1f I faile 


| 


Let me be mark't a Strumper. 
Ro ll apprehend you uſe him kind. 
lyJt 
Sce where 'a is , Captain you are wall 


Here. Hit knowes he has. 

Buf- Why by myroth I thanke you | 
forſooth,* tis more of your curteſie then 
my deſerving;bur I ſhall ſtudy to deſerve 
it, 

Herop. 1 hope fo,and doubt irtnor. 

To Madam Coſco $haproon. 

Shap. You are welcom fir. 

' Pn,:Coſen, Nay then | ſmell ſhe 15a 
gentlewoman indeed. 

Mop, Yes, and as antiently- deſcended” 
as Fleſh and>blood can.derivether, | | 
Pn, am amade man and1 will-have' | 

er. 
Herap, You'le walke wich me ſir? 

Buy. Exen through fire and- Water. 
ſweet;Miltres. 
. Logow. Let's bv 99 to what COn- 


.Fepns 116 ao 
For now's rhe time all ;br be iav'd or 


bog, :- | T ' Exennt all. 


Ad V. | 
| 4 Scafold 
Enter Velaſcy and Ledvvuica., 


if, This-is not kindly. done , ner 
riend. 


mes 


fhould owles and barts doabraad by day 
light? why, you are become i{o nogori- 


ouſly-ridiculous, that 8 Craven is repu- 
_ of nobler _ amongſt birds,. —_——_ 


74; Nb Lod Lodovico doſt thou _y 


my wrongs: Wh {1 
O- friend, "ris wor an honor or ave 
Can-hea ga20 mes: though 1. ſhould | 


To enzertain this Combarr, ſay my fate {| 


— ww 


ders pair 


| Angells;iguard fier-- 7 


Lodo cKeep your ohamber then, what || | 


Yet you are come to0't Lady. 


Did crown mine arm with conqueſt of 
the King, ; 
Pur cafe the cauſe add glory to the jul- 

tice 
Of my prevaling ſword ? what can | win? 
_ of tives Hoſea foule, 


ſoule LoJdowico, Does not yer 


| inns even fhrill within thee? All 


. rhyſpirics 
Melt into Paſſions, All thy boi 


- 
Like mine? Nay canſt thou chuſe but 


now confefs So 
That this word Coward is a name of 


Pigniry 2: 

Lodov. Faint hearts and ſtrong coungs 
{are che +tokens of many atalbprattling 
Ghoſſipe. Yet the truth is you have halfe 
convinced\me,Rut to what cnd wil} you 
bea looker onthe Tragedy of 'this ſhee 
'Beaſt ?.it will buc breed: yolr greater 
VeXation, 

Velaſ. I hope not 10, I looke for Com- 
fort jn'e. 

Lodov. Maſs : that may be wn, Ir'can- 
nat bur make your melancholy a lirtle 


merry, to ſee the woodcoc _ neck 
: | caught ina worle nooſe, then ſhee had 


| ſerfor you. 


Velgf. That” CONE revenge, Te 


,Fatherwe 
On her behalle;bur that I hope hes cou- 


rage | 
Will criumph over Death. 
Lodov. fs. Lore chey: CORE. 
Yelaſ. Let 


V elaſco Naſir bimfetfe 


Enter executioner before Salaſſe, ther 
Cs looſe, after .her., yn 


dim, Ir ater | 
To. bid you, welcome to the fironk of 
Death. 


, Lall.;fAnd a.cuole- |. | 
Throughour che landwiltbe your! ge- 


- nemibknell,; 
For having bin the wilfu!] | overt — 


Fatfi of yaur agar; Thawptongeeie 
- yourQiern,' P 
WY 0: r, 


\ 


Your Lawfull Soveraign, who this very, 
day. 

Muft a& aparr which you. muſt a be- 
fore, 

but with leſs guilt. 
A/m.Uſe no'long ſpecches lady, 

The danger of the rime, calls us away, 


We cannor liſten to. your farewells now. 


Sal. I have few words to ſay,my heart 
+5 lodg d - 
In yon ſame upper Parliament, yet now 
If ere I part, and ſhall be feen no more, 
Some man of mercy could but truly 
ſpeake 
One word of pardon from the Lord /e- 
:Faſco , 
My peace were made in earth, and 1 
ſhould tly 
With wings of ſpeed to Heaven. 
Alm. Piſh here's not any. 
Salaſ. Not any ? on then, why ſhould 
[ prolong 
A minute more of life, that liveſo late, 
bas = molt I ſtrive for love to purchace 
ate , 
Beare witnes Lords I with nor to call 
back 


My younger dayes in promiſe that IT | 


would 
Redeem my faulrand:'do Velaſco right, 
But could I but reverſe the doom of 
rime, 
I would with humbleſt ſuir make pray- 
ers to heaven 
For his long floriſhing welfare. 
Col. Dif ch,Hlidatch ; 
You ſhould have thought by this before, 
pray now. 
For your own health, for you have need 
ro pray. 
Logdov.Madam Salaſſe, 


the comfort that can give you 1s, that 
the weather is like to hold. very fair, 
on need not take much care for either 
ood or cloke for the marrer. - 
Salaſ. Are you come?: Worthy Sir, 
then-1 may hope 
ou =_ friend h hath, ſent one gentle 
ig 
To grace my funeral : For verrues ke! 
Eive me a life in death 3: re} mc, O cell 
me, 


Lam boſe: to take 
leave of ye before your long journey: All. 


The QUEEN, 


If he but ſeal my pardon, all is well. 


| 


Lodov. Say ye ſo? Why then in a 
word , go mertily up the ſtayers ;- my 
lord Vela co defires Heaven may as hear- 
tily forgive him, as he does you, 
Salaj. Enough, I thank his bounty, on 
I go: &9es wp the Scaffold. 
To ſmile on-horror: ſo, fo, I'm up, -- 


' Great in my lowneſs, and to witneſsfur- 


ther 

My humbleneſs, here let me kudel and 
breath 

My penitence : O women in my fall, 

Remember that your SIE your and 
pride | 

Are _ gay remprers , eſs you wiſely 

un 


.The errors of your frailties ; Ter me ever 


Be an example toall fickle dames, - 
Thar folly. is no ſhrine. for 'vertuous 
names. 
Heaven pardon all my vanities,and free 
The lord Velaſco,what e're come of me. 
Bleſs, bleſs, - lord Velaſco.- -Strike.  - 

As be js about to ſtrike, Velaſco fteps out. 
Velaſ. Villain, Roy hold'! Or thou 
dyeſt, Slave. 
Alm. What means that counter- 
mand ? 
___ Lodov. Hey, do More news yet, you 
will not be valiant when *tis too late, I 
truſt 2? 

Velaſ. Woman, come down : Who 


| lends me now a ſword ? 


Lodov. Marry, that dp T,Sir,I am your 
firſt man ; Here, here, here, rake heed 
you do nut hyrt your fingers z "twill 
cut plaguely :- and what will-you do 
with it ! 

.. 'Velaſ. Baſe woman, take cy life, my 
curſed life, 

i fer thee: free, and for ir pawuia foul: 

But that I kwow heaven hath more ſtore 
of mercy, 

Then thov- and all -thy ſex of fit and 
; falſchood.*':  - 

My Lords, I now ſtand Champion for 
che Queen : 

Doth chat diſcharge her 2 

Col. Braveſt man, it doth : - 
Lady, y 'are fafe ; now, Officers awa 
This is a a bleſſed hour! 


Ex: 
Alm. You 


| 


_ 


» che 8 x 


Ahn; You Ghall for ever 
Bind us your ſervants. 

Lodov. Aha. : Why. then, however 
things happen, ler them fall, a5 ahe'y fall. 
God a' mercy, my lord, at laſt; - 
i Cot, Hark'how'the people: ring apeal 

of Joy, | Shout, wikh7n. 
For this good news.;/ My lord, rung "_e 

away 3 
We may not linger now. 

Sala). You give-me life ; 

Take it nor,” Sir, away again. Lice 
Upon your troubled eyes. ſuch diſcon- 


ent 


As frights my crembling heave Dear | 


Sig I 
You core im your lif: for,.1s yQUT. own, 
You may: receive-itat your pheabing 
Alm, Yes, 
Tis ready for you, lady:. 
_ Gold? Lergold, 
And allthe treaſures of the:carth beſides 


Periſh like traſh; I value nothing; Sir, 

But ydup aſferect love. $i TILT 
etl. My love + Vainiwoman, 

Htmcefocth thus turn I from thee, Never 


| look . 
Ear Apiſhdotage;for a {mile,a how Foe, 


& fare. = a thought from: me; ler 
Snakes | 

Live in my boſom, and with muderous 
ſtinges 

Infe& rhe vjtal warmth; that lends _ 


life, 
If ever I remember thee: or ogy 


Tf I prevail, my ſervices fhall crave” 


eyer. 


Thou come bur in my fighr,the State wil |. 


leaſe 
To baniſh thee the land ; or elſe 1 vow, 
My felf to leave it. 
"Salaſ My ll purchaſt life ! 
Velaf. UI purchaſt life, indeed, whoſe 
ranſom craves 
A fadder price, then price of bloodſhed 


ſaves. -. 
Go, leara bad woman, what4tis, how 


foul, | 
By gaining of a life, to loſe a ful. 


The price of one ul doth exceed as far 


© — 


A life here, as the Sun in Tight a'Star. 
Here, thyuugh we live tome threetcore 
- years, Or more, | 
Yer. we myſt dye at laſt, and quit the 

| ſcore - 
We ow to nature. 

.dying, 

es. Ever, Ever 3. no reporitying 5 

Noearneſt fight cr gr: NES. UO 1nrerceſ- 


.fion;. 
No rears; no Pennance 3.No too late con- 


felion 
Cau move the ear of jufticc,if ir doom 
A ſoul paſt cure.to an. infernal tomb. 
Make uſe of this Salaſſa. 
Lodov, Think (Hy 90 that now, and 
rake heed, you loo | 
Ny ary: = more in ng face, 
Salaſ. Goodneſs protect him! now my 
g's ſo late | 


I ſtrove to ſave, which heing ſav'd I 
hate. E xeunt all. 


| 


But the foul once 


Enter Aiphonſh emit all{zud the head, 
| ©  Teading the Queen, a Herauld going 
before, Aturetto , Herophil, 

a Guard, | 


Alph. Are you reſoly'd ro toe? ? 
Nu, Whenlife is irkſom 
Death is a happineſs. 
Alph. Yes, if the cauſe 
Make. it not infamous ; Bur when a 


beauty 


Bur hp reward, which ſhall be, if that 


| $6 moſt incomparable 3 as yours, is ble- 


mſh's - 
With wo diſhonorable ſtunp'of whore- 


dom : 
When. your. black tainted name, Whicli 


ſhonld have been 
(Had: you preferv'd it nobly) your befl. 


| -Chronicle, 
' Wherein you might hayc liv 4, when 


this is ſtain d, 
| Atd: juſtly: roo; then deatn doth bus 
he al : 2, $1 


.__ NEAP 
Afiion on rhe dying, Yer youlre. 
With what a ſympaciic 0 equal grict, 


I mourn your ruins, 
Qu. ould you could as Clearly 


Perceive minc innccenceas } can clearly: 


| Proteſt ir, Þ Aiph..Fy, 


The QUEEN, 


Alph. Fy to juſtify a fin | 
Is worſe then to conmmir it, now y are 

faulty. | | 

Muret, What a royall pair of excel- 
lent creatures are heer both upon the 
caſtaway. It were a ſaint like mercy in 
you (my Lord) to remitt the memory of 
a paſt errour . Andin you Madam (if 
you be guilty ef the ſuppoſed crime) to 
ſubmict your ſelfe to the King. I dare 
promiſe, his love to you is fo unfayned, 
chat it will relenc in your humility. Pray 
do, good Madam do. 

24. But how if I be free? 

Muret. By any means, for your honors | 
cauſe do not yeeld then one jor. Let 
nor the faint teare of Death dejet you 
before the royalty of an erefted heart. 


D'ce heare this my Lord,'tis a doubtfull | 


caſe, almoſt impoiſible ro be, decided , 
Look upon her well, as I hope to prol- 
per,ſhee hath a moſt vertuous,a moſt in- 
nocent countenance, Never heed it. I 
know my Lord your jealouſy and your 
affe&ionswreſtle rogerher within you for 
them aſtery. Mark her beaury throughly. 
Now by all the power of Love, tis pitty 
Shee ſhould not be as fair within as | 
withour. 
Alph. Could that te proy'd, 1'de give 
my kingdom ſtraight 
And hve a ſlave to her, and her perfetti- 
ORs. 
Enter Almada,Columello, Attendants. | 


) 


Lords welcome, ſee thus arm in arm we | 


pace os 
To the wide theater.of blood and ſhame 
My Queen and 1, my Queen ? had ſhee 


bin till 


As ſhee was, mine, we might haye liv'd 
roo happ'ly, 

For eithers comfort, Heer 0n this ſweet 
modell, 

a plott of wonder, this fair face,ſtauds 

xt 

My whole felicity on earth. In Wines 

Whereof, behold ( my Lords) choſe 
manly rears. 

Which her unkindnes and my cruell fate 


Force from their quier for; 
ſpeak alowd Po They 


To al] this open ayre, their poblick eyes, | 


That whither I kill or dy in this attempc 

I ſhall in both be vanquiſhe.. "v1; 
Alm, 'Tis' ſtrange my Lord 

Your ſove ſhould ſecai fo -mighty in 


your hatred. a41291-6 Hd 
Alph. Muretto go, and guard' Petruchy 
ſafe, Exit Muretto. 


We muſt be ſtout now , and give oyer 
_ whineing. 
He ſhall confeſle ſtrange things ( my 
Lords) I warrant ye, 
Comes not a champion yer 2? 
Nu. None dares [ hope. . 
Coll.The Queen you know, hath bound 
. u$all by Oath, - HP 
We muſt not undertake to combat you 
Although the cauſe ſhould prove ' appa- 
, '' rent for her, TING Ws 
Ahh. Muftnot?. why then y'are' co- 
wards all, all baſe, 
And fall off from your duties, but you 
know © 
Her follies are notorious, none dares 


To juſtify a fin, they ſee fo playnely, 
Coll. Youare'too hard a cenſurer. 
Alpb, Give me your hand , farewell , 

thus from my joy's n) 

I part, I ever part, Yer good my Lords, 

Place her on yonder throne, where ſkee 

may fir | 

Juſt in mine eye, that o if ſtrength 

ſhould fail , | 

I might ferch double ſtrength from her 


ſweet beauty. 
I'le heare no anſwers. 
Qu. Heaven be always guard 
To Noble ations place the Nueen. 
Coll, Heer's a medley love 
That kills inCurteſje. 5 HatT 
Alph. Rerauld ſound a trumpet 


warning to all defendants= F ſounds. 
What comes no one forth: 

How like you this my Lords? 

Sirrah ſound again. . . Second ſound, 


, A Trumpet within 
Enter herauld ſounding, after him Velaſco 
arm d all ſave the head, Lodovico 
and attendants, 


Velaſco? ha ? art thou the man? although 
Thy 


or the Extellency of her S «x. 


Thy cowardice hath publiſhr thee: ſo 
| baſe, | 


' When I command the contrary? 


.Velaſ. I will. 
'As that itis an injury to honour " 2u. Velaſco. heare me once more, thou 
To fgtit wich one that. hach been baff] 4 | werewont 
ſormmd, | Tobeas pitrifull as thou werr valiant, 
Y et I wilt bid.chee welcom, | I will entreat thee [ys kind Velaſco, 
iy aaf.,Nobly ipoken. A Weeping Queen ſues ro thee, Doe not 
Paſt times can tell you fir, I was no co- fight , 


; ward, 


And now the juſtice of a gallant quar- 


irell 
Shall'new revive my dutnes, Yonder fits 


ho Queen as free from ſtain, of your dil- | 


grace, 
As ou are fowle in urging it., ; 


': thee for ir, 


Fo if thou canſt make good what thou | 


.* _avouchelſt; 
T'le kneel co thee, as tq another nature 
Velaſ. We-come not heer to chide, My 
{word ſhall chunder 
The righefor which 1 ſtrike. 
Nu; Traytor to loyalty, - _ . - 
Raſh and unknown fool, what deſperate 
. lanacy 
Hath ted[thee on to draw thy treache- 
rous (word 


/ph; Thou calk'ſt couragioully,1 love | 


chaſes, every blow thou giveſt the King, 
Wounds mee, didſt ever love 2 Velaj.o 

hear me, 

Alph. Shee mnſt not be endur'd. 

Velaſ. Nor can ſhee win me, 
Bluſh you my Lord at this. 
lu. 0 ler me dy 
Rather then ſce my Lord affronted thus 

h ueen falls'mto d ſound. 

Yelaſ. Hold vp the Queen, ſhe ſwouns. 
Alm. Nadam Deare Madam. 

' Coll.Ean you ſee her and nor he toucht. __ 
my Lord ? 
Was ever woman falſe that lov'd fo truly 
Alph.'Tisall difſimulation. 
Velaſ. You diſhonour her , 
To prove it 1He fight both quarrels now!, 


Enter a Lk ſounding a'irumpett, 


after him Petruchi arm'd bead 


gens thy King , upon a- ground ſo 


Bt 
Thar rhou art but a ſtranger in the cauſe 
Thou: wouldſt defend, By all my royall 
bloods 
If chou prevailſt, thy head ſhal anſwer ir. 
Coll. Madam you wrong his truth, and 
your own fame. 
Alm. You violate the ſiberry of armes. 
A1ph. Piſh, liften-nor to her, 'tis I'me 
your man. | 
Qu. Why fooliſh Lords , 
and falſe, 
Can _ drup of blood be drawn from 
1m 
My Lord, your King, which is not drawn 
from me 2 
Velaſco by the duty that thou ow'ſt me 
I charge thee to lay by.chy armes. 
Velaſ. I muſt nor, 
Unles chis man whom you. call king, 
confeſs 
That he hath: wrong'd your honor. 
Nu. Wile thou hg4t then 


unſenſ1ble 


and all. 


Lodov, Heydo ? here comes more work 
for mcrtall-men. 

Aim. Agother who ſhould he be ? 
Alph. Speake what art thou? 

Petr. One that am-ſummon d from the 
power above 

. To guard the innocence of that fair Queen 
Not more. againſt the man. thar. would 
accuſe her : 

Then all the wo1!d befides.. 

Th art welcome r00. 

Velaſ. You come too late friend, I; am 
he alone 

Stand ready to defend rat gracious: 
beau: y. 

You may return. 

Petr. Ther $ nut a magnalive: 


 Harh intereſt in-this quarrel bur my ielfe,. 


[ out of mine own knuw}zdg can avoucli 
Her accuiationto be mcerly fall, 


As hcl itfeclfe, 


F 2 2h... What 


F 
Y 


= % 


The QUEEN, 


Nu. What morta!l man is he, 
More then he knowes. 
Petr. L{wear bur what I know. 
Alph, Haſt thou a name ? 
Petr, Yes, helpe my beaycr down , 
D'ee know me now ? 
Lodovico diſcovers bim 
Alph. Perruchi / death of manhood , 
L am plainly bought & fold, tvhy wher's 


Aſurettg ? 


Enter Muretto with a 
ſword drawn, 


Muret. Here as ready to ſtand in de- 
fence of that Miracle of chaſt women, as 
any man in this preſence. 

Alph.Are all confpir'd againſt me2what 
thou too? | 
Now by my fathers aſhes, by my life 
Too art a villain, a grofle rank'rous vil- 
ain, 
Bid'ſt not thou only firſt inforce my 
choughts ro jealouſy ? CE, 
Muret. Tis true 1 did. 
Alph. Nay more , 
Didſt not thou feed thoſe thoughts with 
freſh ſupplies 
Nam'd every circumſtance ? 
Muret, All this I grant. 
Aiph. Doſt grant ir, Dog, flaye, Hel- 
hound 2? 

Muret. Will you hear me ? 

Coll. Heare him good my Lord, let us 
perſwade ye, 

Alrh. What canſt thou ſay Impoſtor? 
fpeake and choake. 


Muret. I have not deferv'd this my'| 
Lord, and YOY ſhall find ir, *ris true = 


maſt confeſſe, that I was the only inſtru- 
ment to incenſe. you to rhis diſtempera- 
rure and I am prowd to fay ir, and ſay 
it again before this noble preſence , that 
I was my felfe the only man. 

Aiph. Inſufferable Devil ! 

A/m. Pray my Lord. 

Mauret. Wonder not my Lords, bur 
lend mee your attentions, I ſaw with 
what violence he purſude his reſolutions 
not more in deteitarion of the Queen in 


particular, then of all her {cx in gene- 
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So wilfull in his confidence, can ſweare ' ud 
- | which way I mighr do fervice. to, my 


ll. 


| he ſpea 


rall. That I may not yorr ty- 
ence; Ibentall my Studies to: deviſe, 


country, by reclayming the diſtraftion 
of his diſcontents. And having fele his 
diſpoſition in every pulſe, I found him 
moſt addicted to this peſtilence of jealo- 
ſy with a ſtrong perſuafion of which; I 


| from time to rime, ever ſed him by de- 


grees, till I brought the Queen and the 
noble Perruchi into the dangers they 
yer ſtand in. Bur withall Cand herinT 
appeale to your Majeſties own 
tion) I ſealon'd my words with fuch an 
nrotnng the praiſes of the Queens 
bewry,that from jealofy. I drew the King 
into a ſerious examination of her per. 
fetions. : | 

| Alpb. Thus farr I muſt acknowledg, 
ks truth. 

- Muret. At length having found him 
indeed ſurely aftetted, I perceav'd, thar 
nothing but rhe ſuppos'd blemiſh of her 
diſhonour, could work a ſecond divorc 
berween them. | 

Alph. True, truly fates own truth. 
wet. Now my Lords, to: cleer that 
imparcation, I knew how ecafie it would 
be, by the apparene certainty it ſelfe, In 
all which, if I haye erred, it is'the-error 
of a loyall ſervice. Only I muſt ever ac- 
knowledg how juſtly I have deſerved 


' a puniſhment, in drawing ſo vertuous a 
| princeſſes honor into publick queſtion; 
| and humbly referr niy felfe ro her gra- 
| cious clemency , and your noble con- 


| ſtruions. 


Alph. Burt can, can this be ſo'? _.. 
Muret. Let me ever elſe, he the ſubje& 
of your rage,in the ſufferance of any tor- 
ture. 
' Alph. And is ſhee chaſt Petruch! ? 
| Pety. Chaſt by vertue, 
As is the new born virgin, for ought I 
know, 
' AMuret. 1 ever whiſperd ſo much in 
your ears my Lord,and told you, that ir 
was impoſlible ſuch ſingular endow- 
ments by nature, ſhould yeild ro the 
cortuption ſo much, as of an unworthy 
thought. 
Did I nor tell you ſo from time to rime, 
Alph. Lay 


Alph. Lay by your arms, my lords;and 
__ Joyn' with me.. 24 
Let's kneel to this (what ſhall 1 cal 
her? ) Woman? 
No, ſhe's-an Angel. Glory of Crea- | 


tion, + All kneel. 
Can you forget my wickedneſs? Your 
Peers, | | 


Your Senators, your braveſt men, make 
(uit on my be Why ſpeak ye not, 
my lords? 
I am I know too vile to be remitred, 
Bur ſhe is merciful. 
All. Great Soveraign Lady -- 
Nx. Be net lo low, my lord, in your 
own thoughts : 
You are, as you were, Soveraign of my 
heart 
And I muſt kneel to you. 
Alph. But will you love me? 
Nu. "Tis my part to ask that:will you 
love me ? 
Alph. Ever,yours ever ; let this kiſs 
new marry us. 


f 


—— 


What lay ? 
2. It does ; and heaven it ſelf can 
re 
I never did , nor will wrong our firſt 
' loves. 


Alph. Speak it no more. Let's riſe, 
now I am King 
Of two rich Kingdoms, as the world af- 
fords : | 
"62 of thy beauty, and this 
and. 
Bur what reſts for Muretto 2? 
Nu. I account my worthieſt thanks 
his debt. 
Alm. And he deſerves all honor, all 
reſpedt. 


ems 
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bheretofore, I cannor alrogertiier Titre; 
ut I am ſure my defires were:alWaics 
moneſt , however my low forrune ke 
nee down : But now | finde tis ycurh 
er ſt man- is yaur honeſt man ftill; how- 
e the world go. j 14629 
Aldb. Muretto, Whilſt I live thon 
alt be neer me, 
As thoudeſerveſt : And noble Gentle- 


| 


men 
Iaminall your debts: henceforth be- 


leeve me, 
I'll ſtrive to be a ſervant to the State. 

All. Long live happy borh. 

Alph. Bur where are now my brace 

of new-made Courtiers, 
My Scholler and my Captain ?_ 

Lodov. 1 cry guilty, there is a large 
ſtory depends upon their exploits, my 
Lord;for both ag ay in ſuch pe- 
rilous times to be ſhifting every man 
for one, have took a paſſing provident 
courſe to live without help ;hereafrer. 
The man in the moon, Signior Pynto, 
for the raifing of his fortune. a Planer 
higher, is by this time married to'a 
kinde of looſe-bodied widow, called 
by Sirname a Bawde; one thar if. He 
follow wholeſom inſtructions, will 
maintain him, there's no queſtion on't, 
the captain for his part,is ſomwhat more 
delicately refolv'd for as adventurous 
(though noras frail) a piece of ſervice. 


For he in hope to marry this lady, at- | 


tending on the Queen, granted Petruchz 
his liberty, and by this time hath recei- 
ved aſufficient quietis eff. 
Alph, Are theſe my: rruſty ſervants? 
What a blindneſs was I led into! | 
Lodov. If your Highneſſes both will 


Col. Thus my imbraces 
Can witneſs how I truly am his friend. 
Velaſ. and I whilſt I have life. 
Lodov. Nay when 1 amdead 1, will | 
appear again, clap thee on the ſhoulder | 
and cry, God a' mercy old Sureſby. 
© Petr. I muſt ask pardon of him, ſtill I 
thought 
His plot had aim'd all at his own be- | 
hoof, 
But 1 am forry for thar miſconceir. 
Muret, My lords, What I have been 


Jn CS 


in theſe daies of mirth crown the Co- 
medy ; firſt ler me from theQueens roy- 
al gift be bold toreceive Heroph:! for my 
witez She and | are refolv'd of the bu- 
fineſs already. 
u. With all my heart, I rhink her 
well beſtow'd, | | 


| If ſhe her ſelf conſenrs. 


Her. My duty, Madath , 
ora Peron ſpeak my thankfulneſs, in 
this 
| reckon all my ſcrvices rewarded. 
ns Velaſ. Much 


The QUEEN," | 


Felaſ- Mach comfort to youfriend. :-- /*} Salaſ. Ar thoſe feet v5 
AIL. All joy and peace. Lay down thoſe ſums of gold, the price 
Lodovi My dary to my Soveraigns, to of goth ff + f © 

all thereſt ar once, my heartieſt hearti- | Of ſhame,of horror: 

eſt thanks. ''' Now, lady, youare mine 3- | Au. What new riddle's this ? 

why ſo,here's ſhort work ro begin with. | Muretts whiſpers the King,Collw- 

if in the end we make. long work, and | 4412... + melo The Queen.” 


beget arace of mad-caps, we ſhall but | 
do as our fathers and mothers did-, | 
and they muſt be cared for. 


his head, -and Sbaparoon:. 


Pyn. Follow me not bawee 3 my lord | 


rhe Ring 5: ©1950; 1 
My Jove, juſtice, juſtice. 

Buf. Juſtice co me, 1 was like to have 
been married to theſe black mnilchatoes 
inſteed of that lady. " 64 

Pyn. 1 to this ugly bawde. 

Both. Juſtice. 

Alth. Hence you ridiculous feols, I 

baniſh you 
For _ from my preſence : Sirrah, to 
thee , 


tgiverhe charge,that they be forthwith | 


ipt, 

And pur into ſuch rags they came to 
Courr inz 

And fo rurn'd off. 

Pyn. Doſt hear me King ? 

Buf. King hear me, I'me the wiſer 
man. 

Alph. No more [ ſay, 

Mop, Come. away, come away for 
ſhame ; you ſee what 'ris to be given to 
the tlefh : the itch of lerchery muſt be 
cured with. the whip of corre&ion. 
Away, away. Exeunt Bufo, Pynto, 

Mopas and Shaparom. 

Alph. What elſe remains | 


Eur to conclude this day in Hymen's 
Feaſts 2 


Enter Salaſſa her hair looſe, a white rod in 


her hand, two or three with bags 
of meney. 


To whcm ; for what; 
Your meaning, name, and errand ? 


My fentence -bami 
Enter Pynto, Bufo, Mopas. with a tire upon | Y 


Muret. My Gratious lord. 
Col. I ſhall inform your-Highnels. 
Velaſ. Woman of impudence. 
Salaſ. Your looks proclaim 
fhvcne, or ff - you 
chink | __ 
The word of baniſhment too hard ro ut- 
rer. pu” $86. 47448 
But turn away, my lord, 'and without 
accent # $4536 
1'll underſtand my doom, 11] rake my 
leave, 
And like a penitentiary walk _ 
Many miles hence to a religious ſhrine 
Of ſome chaſt ainted Nun,and waſh my 
fin off | 
In tears of penanceto my laſt of breath. 
Yelaſ, You come to new torment Me. 
Salaf. 1 am gone, my lord 3 I go for 
ever. Going ont. 
Lodov. Faith-be merciful, the- woman 
will provea wife worth the havingy/ I'll 
Paſs my word. be 
Alph. E'ne fo ; ſtay, lady, I com- 
mand you, ſlay. - 
Yelaſco here's occaſion preffer'd now 
For me to purchaſe ſome deſerving fa- 
vour 
From woman ; honour me in my firſt 
ſuit | 
Remit and love that lady. 
Velaſ.. Good my lord. . 
Alph. Nay, nay,l muſt not be deny d, 
my Queen 
Shall joyn with me to mediate for her. 
Nu. Yes, I dare undertake, ſhe that 
pſelents 
Her pennance in fuch ſorrow, heartyl or- 
row, | 
Will knuw- how to redeem the time 
with duty, 


- 
. 
» 


With-love, obedience. 


Lodov.D'ee hear, my lord ; all rhe Ia+ 
dies in Arragon, and my wife among the 
reſt, will bait ye like ſo many wild cats, 

if 
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if you ſhould triumph oyer a poor yeel- | 


ding creature, that does in a manner lye 
down to ye of her own accord. Come, 
I know you love her with all the very 
yaines of yout heart. 

Muret. There's more hope of one wo- 
man reclaim'd (my lord) then of ma- 
ny conceited of their own innocence, 
which indeed they neyer have bur in 
Conceit. 

Yelaſ. To ſtrive againſt the ordinance 

of fate, 
I finde is all in vain : Lady, your hand, 
I muſt confeſs I love you,and I hope 


Our faults ſhall be redeem'd in being 


henceforth ; 
True yotaries to vertue, and the faith 


Our mutual vows ſhal ro cach other ow. 
Say, are you mine, reſolyd? 
Lodov. Why that's well ſaid. 
Salaſ. Yours, as you pleaſe ro haye 
me: 
Velaſ. Here then ends 
All memory of any former ſtrife : 
He hath enough who hath a vertuous 
wife. 
Al. Long joy to both. 
Alph. The money we return 
Where it is due; and for Velaſco's merits 
Will double ir. Thus after ſtorms a 
calm 
[s ever welcomeſt : Now we have paſt 


The worſt, and all I hopeis well at laft 
Exenunt. 


